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MILD, MEDIUM, and FULL 


SMOKE 
THE CELEBRATED 


“PIONEER” 


SWEETENED TOBACCO, 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE 
WORLD. 
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ENTIRELY FREB FROM ALL ANMIXTURES 
SUCH AS KOLA, MALT, HOPS, &c. 
THB LANCET (May 27th, 1899) says: “Tho 
statement that Cadbury's Cocoa ts an absolutely pura 
article cannot be controverted in view of the results of 
analysis which, in our hands, this excellent article of food 


has yielded.” 
insist on having CADBURY's (sold only in Packets and Tins), as other Cocoas aro 
sometimes substituted for the sake of extra profit. 


CUSTARD 


POWDER 


i BIRD'S CUSTARD is pure, creamlike, nutritious, and easily digested, therefore is 
|| eminently suitable for Invalids. It is a wholescm>, delicious article of diet, for universal 
consumption, Eggs often disagree; EIRD'S Custard never. 
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Philosophy of This Life. 


Never Fails. 


gor Where Britain Rules, all are Fre 
2 den Wits Sums . 


Have you a Oold 7 
4 DOSE AT BEDTIME WILL REMOVE IT. 
Try it aleo for 


Bronchitis, Asthma, Influenza, 
Whooping-Cough, Consumption. 


WHEN YOU ASK FOR 


Laugh, and the Werld laughs with % 
Weep, and you weep alone ! 


The history of mankind convinees us that <isasters are i: 
the stepping stones to future advancement. Impure b. oc 
groundwork of nearly every form of disease. 


ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALI 
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matter, the groundwork of Fevers and other diseasc: 


41 HAVE served for more than a quarter of a century with my regiment in the We st i 

and on the West Coast of Africa, and have constantly used ENO’S ‘ FRUIT S4 i 
have always found it of the utmost use, especially during the Ashantee War, un. 
Garnet Wolseley. i puss bats Wecbuah tovassl antheeslnd Gt patean Roveedipcicg oe 1? 
career, but have never had an attack. This I attribute to the use of ‘ FRUIT SALT, » 
I strongly recommend, more especially to those living or travelling in tropieal countri: 
(Signed) , Captain Retired Pay, West Indian Regt., Spanish Town, J: 
9th April, 1900. ‘ 


IMPORTANT TO PARENTS.—“ MY LITTLE BOY, vl o is seven years old, hal. 
bad attack of LARYNGITIS followed by INFLAMMATION OF THE LUNGS, leavi:. 
bowels very troublesome and costive. About Spring- time of last year I was strongly ad 
to try ENO’S ‘ FRUIT SALT,’ and I am happy to say that since taking it he has N. 
BEEN BETTER IN HIS LIFE,—Yours faithfully, Tnurn.“ 
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20. 9d., ds. 6d., and 115. The effect of ENO’S · FRUIT SALT’ upon any DISORDERED and FEVERISH CONDITIO\ .. 


SIMPLY MARVELLOUS. It is, in met, NATURE'S OWN REMEDY, and an UNSURPASSED ONE. 
CAUTION.—See Copsule marked ENO'S ‘FRUIT SALT.’ Without it you have a WORTHLESS % 
Prepared only by J. C. BNO Ltd., ‘PRUIT SALT’ WORKS, LONDON, by J. c. ENO'S PATEN?. 
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REMEMBER A MONTH'S FREE TRIAL 


a. 

Many ladies and gentlemen have by them 

old or disused false teeth, which might as 

well be turned into money. Messrs. 

R. D. & J. B. Fraser, of Princes Street, 

Ipswich 8 pot 1888), a ‘ 
false teeth. ‘If you your t. to. unt 

them they will remit you by return of Producing d CUp U 

oe post the utmost value; or, if preferred, * 

pod mgt V. they will made you the best offer, and e 

hold the teet over for your reply. If 

tnd iat ‘Wak STREET, MANCHES TER, reference necessw y, apply to Messrs. 

Bacon and Co., Bankers, Ipswich. 
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“ PEARSON'S WEBKLY ” INSURANCE COUPON. 


eigen of tie by the purchaser will be 
to entitle his or next-of-kin or legal repre- 


benefits of the 83,000 Railway Insur- 
ance, and the £100 Cycling Insurance, provided the | 


conditions of the insurance coupon have been fulfilled. | 


| 


A ˙•˙·ð ¹ ! ·¹ öm 3 eee 
Available trom 5 p.m., rider, Oct. 12th, 1900, aatil 
midaight, Saturday, Oct. „ 1900. For tall partica- 
lars % page 236. 
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No. 585.] os 
“You she tried to stop the bus by whistling at it. 


Did she a success of it f 
“Yes, in a way. It wasn't her whistling that stopped 
the bus, though; it was the face she * 


— 
Mrs. i — her sleepin 
1 5 Ach Kent Tree a burglar =i 

5 (protesting) : Look here, Jane, if, instead 
of ahs ä 
burglar, vou d be doing some good.” 

— 
THE SNEEZE-WOOD TREE. 


tree is a native of Natal and 
of South Africa. Its funny name was 
it because one cannot saw it without sneezing 


The dust of its wood has just the same effect as the 
strongest snuff, and is so irritating to the nose that 
workmen are obliged to sneeze even when they are 


planting it. 
Ifa of the wood of this tree is put in the 
mouth it is found to have a very bitter taste, and no 


doubt it is this bitterness which prevents insects of any 


tree. 
The fast that insects find it eo disagreeable makes its 
wood valuable for work that is required to last a 


— — 
ON THE UNDERGROUND. 


3 @ in a railway ca 1 the seg ae 
fanny 8 now u 
el 2 any on the Blatt Railway in 
a long carriage with divisions. 

She was alone, and having a slight cold, cleared her 
. with an “ahem,” which was no are uttered 
than a -looking man po head over 
the Ad rosy and 2414 : “Thanks, tee awfully con- 
siderate of you. We're just engaged,” and disappeared 


He was evidently under the impression that she 
desired to acquaint him and his fiancee of the fact of her 
presence. 

The lady alighted at the next station, and as she 
i door of 


passed ir compartment saw the ha 

. ag a ee the — 
lovers, and looking app v every passenger 
who seemed likely to interrupt ther billing and cooing. 


ae 


APPEARANCES ARE DECEPTIVE. 


A THIN with a dis cough, was i 
8 
shop other day, when the proprietor of the place 
appeared, and 1 . 

3 sir?” 


es. 

Here's the best five-pound bag ever made, and I’m 
the only one that sells em at thirty shillings.” 

“No ” replied the thin man, with a sorrowful 
shake of his head. One of these trunks wouldn't 
stand the journey from here to Bradford.” 

“What! I'll warrant ‘em to go round the world! 
in ha one, and bang it about and convince 


“Do you give me leave to test its strength? 

“Of course I do! Take hold.” 

The man with a distressing cough drew in a full 
breath, called out: 

“ By your leave there! as if warning a platform full 
of and then took hold of the trunk. 


together, which completed the wreck, and with a 
to the seller of portmanteaux, joined the crowd, 


” gasped th „ as he viewed 
t I made a Ta E He's 8 
selivay parler invtoed of a Sying wavelier! ™ 
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WORK WITHOUT AMBITION. 


TM rather tired of life—its trouble, care, an’ 
Thore ain't much sweetness here below for workers of 
Tm sort of wearled of the way that brings work without 
An’ my heart is sick uv hearin’ this sung always and 


To hush your fam ys cries. 


Tre knowed this life for fifty years, but as a common 
man; 
Tre shopped the wooed, an’ hoed the field, an’ shovelled 
in the sand; 
a" edie reat is here there ain't no rest 
I hear this in the mornin’ an’ I hear it in the night: 
Work—work—work, 
Until the daylight dies; 
Work—work—work, 
To hush your fam’ly’s cries. 
Isay I’ve worked for many years, an’ yet I have no home; 
I’ve spent my time for others, an’ I've never watched 
my own. 
It’s too late for complaining now, an’ the worl’ Il move 


g. 
An’ in its gladness none will hear a murmur from my 


song: . 
Work—work—work, 
. Until the daylight dies; 
Work —work— work. 
To hush your fam'ly’s cries. 
—— 


BEST TO BEGIN EARLY. 


“Snatt I have to get married when I grow up?” 
asked little Flossie one day of her mother. 

„Just as you please, dear, answered her mother, 
with a smile. Most women do, however.” 

“Yea, I suppose so,” continued the little girl 
musingly, and I think I'd better start and look out 
for a husband now. * say thut Aunt Jane has been 
at it for twenty years, and hasn’t caught one yet.” 


— — 
HARDLY AN APT QUOTATION. 


Gus W. is one of those sethetical artists who hate 
to take money for the pictures they paint. He prefers 
to live on his wife’s earninga as a music-teacher, and 
doesn’t mind how hard she works so long as she refrains 
from worrying him about ways and means. 

Jus, you'll have to get a cheque from your dealers 
to-day,” she said to him once. “The landlord is crazy 
for his rent. If he doesn't get it, he'll take the 


rniture.” 
ae Ah, well, let him, my dear,” responded Gus. with a 
sigh of resignation. “ When he has done his worst. I 
shall still have my little wifie left. As George Eliot 
mays, What furniture can give such a finish to a room 
as a tender woman's face? 

That's all very well, but it doesn’t fit in here,” 

mded his practical wife. My face may be a fine 

dit of furniture, but it isn't a piano, and I can't give 
music lessons on it. You'd better go and fetch that 
money, Gus.“ 

Gus went. 


— — 


Loxd kap: Madam, I wish to draw your attention 
to the sad cass of a poor family. The fa is too old 
to work, the mother is and the five little 
children are crying for bread. tag, Maer doer col 
creatures are about to be turned out in the street, unless 
someone pays their arrears of rent, amo to £5.” 

Mrs. Saas’: “ How „ : 
for the rent. By-the-way, may I as are?” 

Langhoed (she dsappen “Certainly, madam 
am 


: 1 
landlord.” 


“THAT'S FROM F..“ 


* 


Exrxnxp ar 
Stationers’ Hatt. 


[ON R Penny. 


In THE SeuALI.— First Yachteman: “ By Jove! If 
this keeps ; p. we may as well bottle up a message to 
our friends.’ 

Second Yuchtsman : “If it comes to that, Jones, be 
sure not to use a beer bottie. Let em’ know we had 
champagne.” 

=a 


“Berore I can engage you as a corresponding 
2 bare — “ga to an fs aga for a 
position, “allow me to inquire why you write 
between the ruled lines instead of ca them.” 5 
on ative and characteristic independence, sir.” 


— — sir. You — enppose I am goin 5 soem 

any obscure r-maker ictate t. i 

shall write!’ e 
— == 


BARRICADED WITH ROLLS. 


Tun family, with the exception of three daughters, 
had to the seaside, and t three daughters, not 
to lose the usual toothsome morsel of the 

ils,” arranged with the baker that nine 


6 morning roils, 
rolls should be sent every morning to their door. 

The rolls arrived at six the first morning, but this 
was too early for the ladies, so it was arranged that 
pred should be dropped through the letter-slit in the 


r. 
A week later the ladies also departed for the seaside. 

return of the family the door could not be 
opened, and fearful’ suspicions 
paternal mind. At length the door was burst open, nnd 
pedo back of it were 108 rolls. The baker 
orders. 

— — 


JUST A REMINDER. 


A Doctor's man-servant came to announce a patient 
who was uniavourably known as a wealthy skinflirt, 
insolent and overbearing withal, and a notoriously bad 
payer. The doctor ordered the patient to be shown in, 
and offered him a chair in such a position as to be in 
full view of a skeleton standing in one corner of the 
room. 

“Ah!” exclaimed the patient, somewhat scared, “a 
keleton !” 

“Yes, sir.” replied the doctor, “it is that of one of 
my deceased patients. He never would pay his fees, 
and 80 I was compelled to sue the relatives for his 


“I will step in again presently! Good-morning, 
doctor!” gas the patient, and hastily retired. 
Next morning the doctor received payment in full of 
is long - stan account. 


Saget 
NEVER MIND THE CHILD. 


A round mother was rushing about wildly, looking 
for her lost baby. She had left the infant on the pave. 
ment in front of a . draper's shop, and when 
in it had disap 
perambulator,” she explained, “and I 
often leave it out like that and nothing ever happened 
to it before.” 

„1 think,” said a man who had stopped to see the 
excitement, “that you will probably find it in the hands 
of the Humane Society. I'm sure that’s where it ought to 
be,” he grumbled as he walked off. 

Meanwhile, a young shopgirl was sitting cosily in one 

chucking a strange baby under the 


office. 


I don’t know.” 

“Ite mother is in hysterics! Pm sure that's her baby. 
this the pram? Do let her have it.” 

They wheeled the perambulator out into the shop, 


and as as the mother saw it, she made a 
rush at the baby, took it 
an 


U 


m the ca „turned its 
drew out a purse con there. 
! It’s safe!” she said gratefully. 
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COMPLETE SHORT STORY.J 


MR. BALDERTON’S DIAMONDS. 


Br J. Steruen Proust. 


„ Bosn! I tell you it's all carelessness. It's the old tale: 
* Familiarity breeds contempt.’” 

There was a short use during which the speaker slowly 
blew out a cloud of Havana smoke. 

“Sheer carelessness.” he resumed in a strident tone. 
“Take the case which happened a few weeks ago: A 
commercial in our line, while at a big terminal station, 


wished to send a wire to his firm. What did he do but ge 
to the telegraph office and put his on the floor, while he 
scribbled his wire at the counter. en he had finished, 


he turned round, and found that his bag, containing about 
two thousand pounds’ worth of jewellery, had vanished. 
Anyone but a country yokel would have ed such a 
result. A tly, however, it never struck this very 
smart traveller that any 3 lounger would take ad van- 
tage of so promising a situation.” 

“ But,” put in the small-featured man with light hair and 
blue pince-nez, “according to the newspaper reports, he put 
his foot by the bag as a safeguard.” — . 

“* Put his foot in it,’ you mean,” was the disdainful re- 
joinder. “I say the man was an idiot. Why did he not 
peda the counter by his side? He could have 


t his eye on it there.” 

‘or a moment the speaker was silent as if waiting for a 
reply. As no one among the little — round 
the . showed any inclination in that direction, he 
2 waving his hand, meanwhile, with a superior sort 
of air: 

„There's me. I’ve represented Shoburn and Co., of 
Hatton Garden, for fifteen years, and during that period 
have never lost a cent’s worth of I always recog- 
nize the ibilities of the case—what might No 
matter what I ha to be, the brown, leather handbag 
that has carried tens of thousands of pounds worth of 
stones is always kept in sight and within easy reach. When 
J lunch at We the bag is placod on the table before 
me. I take no risks.“ 

“You always carry a revolver, don't you, Balderton? 
queried he of the blue pince-n:z, in a somewhat awed 
voice. 


„That's so. I'm no greenhorn, I can assure you. When 
things look suspicious, as they do occasionally, my hand is 


always on the shooting-iron. 

Just then, one of the club waiters announced that Mr. 
Horatio Balderton’s brougham was in readiness below. 

“Well, genta,” said he, rising out of the easiest chair in 
the smoking-room, “you may Jay your bottom dollar that 
what I have to say is correct. To-morrow I may have 
stones to the tune of twenty thousand pounds in my bag. 
an will be as safe as if in the strong room at the Bank of 

nd.” , 
aving delivered himself of this statement for the benefit 
of the company generally, and nodded ae condescendingly 
to his particular acquaintances, he took his departure, con- 
ceit and self-assurance showing in every movement of his 
sleek, well-clothed figure. 

“Smart fellow! Splendid business man!” remarked one 
of the group by the fire as he twirled the ends of his 
moustache. 

“You're right. Good deal of truth in what he says,” re- 
joined another. 

He of the pince-nez lit a cigarette. 

“ Yes,” he said, “ it would take a sharp hand to fool him, 
I’m thinking. ‘Have to be up early ’ as the saying goes.” 

The others gave murmurs of assent. 

Then conversation gradually languished, as it often does 
in club 55 and each man sat in silence, 


tly absorbed in the serious occupation of puffing out 
a a tobacco smoke. . . 


One of them, however, who sat alittle apart from the 
rest, whom he eyed somewhat cynically, was e with 
thoughts entirely different. e had taken no part in the 
foregoing conversation, to which he had been perforce a 
listener, as his perusal of the evening papers was rendered 
impossible so soon as the talking began. Now, he had 
other things to think of, and the newspapers were for the 
time forgotten, as, with hands deep in his trousers’ pockets 
and an unlit cigar held between his thin lips, he lay back 
in his lounge chair, thoughtful and silent. . 

Nobody at the club knew exactly who he was. That he 
had been an Army man was evident from his walk and 
manner. Besides, ho stood on the club books as Captain 
N. R. Forbes. But why he had left the “Service,” or 
who his people were, cr where he came from—as he was 
of a somewhat taciturn disposition, ho never enlightened 
anyono on these subjects, and, as a co uence, nobody 
could give any definite information concerning him. As a 
matter of fact, he had been cashiered through inability to 

bling debts—dehts of “honour,” as they were R 

Ie went by the name of “ Fraser” in those days, and no one 

125 likely to search out his past by looking over old Army 
ists. 

Just now, however, the 


resent occupied the whole 
of his attention. For some 


me he had been in low water 
financially. Sinco his dismissal from his old ment, his 
fortunes been depressing, to say the least. When the 
income amounts to nil, a state of pecuniary embarrassment 
is sure to be a athand. Such was the position in which 
the ex-captain found himself, and such had been the nature 
of his thoughts, when, idly listening to the strident 
bragging of the diamond traveller, an idea—daring in its 
nature—had flashed across his mind. He had h that a 
fortune in diamonds would probably be in that traveller’s 
on the morrow. Why not make a dash for it? The 
thought was tempting. Once secure the stones and 
clear away, and he would be in possession of wealth w 
would set him on his feet again, and help him to enjoy life. 
So far, with all his failings—which were many—he had 


U 


Stories to suit 
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; the t con- 
dition eee eee continue. The result of 
an 


his deliberations was wha 


scheme gradually unf 

Cc over the 

=i ft.. cence Od 
would have the 


chance of succesa when that 
lunched. He knew where his intended victim ped epee 


day “snack,” a little known restaurant, chosen for its quict- 
nessand respectability. The scheme was extremely daring, 
but he had never lacked courage. 

“ By jove! he muttered to himself, III do it. It's a 
caze of a dash for fortune —atrike or starve. III strike — 
nerve will bring me through. And it will do that bragging 
fool good to be taken down a peg.” 

He lit his cigar, and for some time longer continued in 
his seat, quietly smoking and working out the details of 
the scheme which was to make or mar * the next day. 
When he left the club that night, his whole line of action was 
clear and decided upon, he made his way to his rome 
A very boldness of which was 
its guarantee of success. 

Mr. Horatio Balderton sat in the luncheon-room at 
Jameson’s Restaurant, a quiet, respectable just off 
Oxford Street. It was still early in the forenoon, and there 
were only two others in the room besides himself. This 
suited Mableton: however. He had chosen the place 
because it was never crowded; it seemed safer, and safety 
was very much desired by him. Having done some good 
business that morning, he felt fairly satisfied with himself, 
and was in a pretty amiable mood. 

True, tho weather had been rather irritating, as it had 
been one of those cold, damp mornings, so common in earl 
spring. But, his long ulster—which hung on the wa 
immediately behind—had kept him fairly warm, and now 
he was seated before a hot lunch sufficient to cheer the 
heart of any man. So, placing his bag on the table 
close to his left hand, he set to work on the roast chicken 
with a gusto that betokened a splendid n combined 
with a keen relish for the good things of life. 

He had been at it some time, and was just getting into 
his stride, as it were, when the glass door at the lower 
end of the room swung open and admitted a gentleman 
clad in strict, if somewhat threadbare, clerical attire, whose 
long white locks and furrowed face betokened him to be 
well past the prime of lifo. In his hand he carried a small 
hand-bag and some half-a-dozen magazines of the “ religious 
journal” type. Hesitating a moment, he then walked 
s:owly and stiffly towards a vacant table close alongside 
that at which the commercial sat. Balder‘on stopped 
eating for a moment and eyed the a cleric severely— 
even suspiciously. He felt annoyed that anyone should sit 
so close to him, though what there was about the 
benevolent, old gentleman, who had by this time hung 
up his hat and long, official coat, and sat down 
at the table, to excite such a feeling, it would be hard to 


say. 

That personage apparently felt no concern, for he 
ordered a snack in the meekest possible tone of voice, 
and then, opening a copy of the Cuurcu Times, commenced 
to scan its columns in a most pre-occupied way—as if think- 
ing of some new scheme of “ philanthropy,” or perhaps cf a 
sermon which was to astound his on the following 


Whatever suspicions Balderton had, he quickly 
discarded them, and returned with renewed zest to the 
demolition of the unfortunate chicken. In fact he smiled 
to himself—it seemed so funny to suspect his 

triarchal neighbour of any but the most benign 

tentions. Had he been a little keener in his 

observation, he would have been surprised to notice that 

tes checks hand-bag was, in appearance, the facsimile of 
own, 

His su 32 would have turned to interest had 
he known that for a full hour, the owner of the bag had 
been watching, from the safe seclusion of a . 
tea-house, for the appearance of the brougham whic 
heralded the traveller's arrival; and this interest would 
have given F saree to positive apprel.ension, could he have 
been aware that the inno:ent-looking was none other 
than Captain Fraser, alias Forbes, alias the Rev. John 
Rubons. As it was, he w.s saved from these various 
3 and continued his repast in an undisturbed frame 
of min 

The Rev. J. Rubens, however, was all there. His face 
might wear a lamb-like expression, but in reality, every 
muscle, nerve and fibre in his body was strained to its 
highest tension—he was alert, watchful, ready. In the old 
days he had been the finest amateur actor in his regiment, 
and he was an adept at “make-up” of all kinds. In his 
present guise his own mother would have passed him with- 
out recognition ; it was perfoct in every detail. 

He had finished the light refreshment ordered—the 
moment for action had arrived. The waiter had left the 


fully. A tly through the bl his aged 
fingers he dislodged the long ulster that hung on the next 


hook, and down it went. am tching ar 
a o 
N 


Balderton was 
fine claret when he su 

envel in a heavy ulster, which had knocked the glass 
out of his hand as it fell, and, for the time, effectuall 
blindfolded him. That was the moment for w 
the Rev. Rubens was waiting. ick as a flash he seized 
the coveted bag and exchanged it forhisown. Nextinstant 
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he was to the luckiess diamond traveller 
from the g folds of his overcoat. That individual 
was quite dered for a second or two, theshock had been 
80 Then he thought of his precions bag. Ah! thank 
Heaven, it was there safe and sound ; there could be no mi-. 
that. The bag was intact. He breathed freely 
2 and his right hand, which had instinctively gone t., 
h et, loosened its hold on the ever-ready revolver. 
—— the = = — 5 was standing 
close by, making most a 

“Oh! how clumsy of me! Iam sorry! Really, my dear 
sir, I crave your for di ~~ 80. I assure 
you it was purely an accident. Seo have broken 
tumb‘er. How careless I was, to be sure! Pardon me, sir 
T assure * it was due to the uncertainty and awkwardn: - ; 
of age,” he added mournfully. 

“Oh, there’s cute damage done,” said the discom. 


fited traveller He was very much disturbed, aid 
3 to feel he ought to be indignant. 
t the clergyman continued his 


es: 
“ Accidents will happen, you know. I'm sure you will 
allow for age, sir. How unfortunate of me, to be sure! | 


must pay for that tumbler, though ; it’s all I can do to show 


‘Whereupon he called the waiter, and paid for the broken 
ing his own bill at the same 
Then he turned to Balderton again. @ 

“Good-morning, sir. I assure you of my regret at tho 
t. Good. morning. 

8 - morning, sir,” returned the other somewhat 
mollified—certainly calmer. 

And the Rev. John Rubens—otherwise Captain N. k. 
Forbes—made his way out of the luncheon-room—richer by 
some twenty-five thousand pounds than when he entered. 


It was fully two hours after this incident before 
Balderton discovered his loss—two hours that proved 
invaluab‘e to the clever thief. All in ignorance as to what 
had really transpired he had leisurely finished his repast, 
sat for half-an-hour reading the copy of the Cuurcu Tims 
which his clerical acquaintance had considerately left 
behind, and then driven to Hatton Garden to see the heal 
of the firm, re an important order. Here he found that 
the diamonds had gone, closer examination showing thut 
his bag had, in some mysterious way, been changed for one 
full of bogus packages. The disclosure stunned him. 
Clearly his acquaintance at the restaurant was responsil lo 
for the deed. It dawned upon him that he had been out- 
rageously foolel. How he cursed the author of his mis- 
fortune ! 

No time was lost. V. 


soon the smartest mon at 
Scotland Yard wero enga, 


on the caso. 


su 
robbery. Balderton camo in yl ens commiseration. 
ng gt 3 not quite so dent „ 

fact, he a very appearance when he called 
at the club that night. Here everybody was full of 
sympathy ; all of thom, including the polite Captain Forbes, 
expressing the hope that the impudent thief would soon bo 
brought to justice. He never was. The police made every 
effort ; ed were in all directions. They could find 
no clue; they had nothing to proceed upon, All trace of 
man or diamonds had disappeared as completely as if they 
had ceased to exist. 


e 0 0 e e 


‘am 7 later = te esac Liner —- . dus to 
ve Mersey for New York. Among mo crowd 
that surged up on to the vessel 's deck was Captain . — 
clad in tourist garb, and carrying a small portmanteau in 


hand. 

With the instinct of an old traveller he proceeded at onco 
pare = ioe the Li aga of meister, ead — bag ge 
and see everything was snug and ship-shapo. Hav- 
ing satisfied himself on this head, he locked the aati door 
and returned to the deck. Here, leaning negligently 
against the deck rail, just aft the bridge, he 
watched with interest the animated ecene around him. 

What joy would have filled the heart of Detective 
Inspector Humle, of Scotland Yard, had he divined the fact 
that within two yards of where he stood was his quarry, the 
5 ok the most daring robbery in the annals of 

ime. 

But he was as innocent of such suspicions as were the 
Customs officials, when they unconsciously allowed the 
famous and much-looked for diamonds to slip through their 
hands hidden in the lining of the suave, military gentle- 
man’s portmanteau. 

The steamer’s syren blew loud and shrill, warning all wh 
had no desire for a voyage to clear off the decks. Among 
ted detective. 


pacing and down the deck, 
onally glancing ia oulder towards the receding 


Suddenly he pare a short laugh. 
“ After all, ‘fortune favours the „* he observed, as 
he went below to dress for dinner. 
— — —ꝛ—ͤ—ͤ—)— 
Sruss: “You say be is very sensitive about being 
called awkward?” 


Penn: “Yes; when he accidentally gashed himself 
with a razor he tried to make people believe he had 
attempted suicide.” 
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NEW TO YOU ? 


Pars Asout THE Latest INVENTIONS. 


A wovst sign has been exhibited by a London shoe- 
black. It runs thus: “ If you like my work, tell your 
friends; if you don’t like it, tell me.” 


Corron-sEED has been found to be almost as valuable, 
as a cereal, as wheat, and it is being used for flour in 
some of the cotton-producing districts of America. 


A NEw name for the F has been coined 
by a French doctor; it is Onychophagia. This word 
simply means “ pore a but it is terrible enough to 
frig any child out of the habit. 


Green vision is one of the most recently observed 
defects of the eyes. The sufferer sees everything as 
though op green spectacles. The complaint is 
considered to be due to some fault in the optic nerve. 


Tun Japanese Government is considering the advisa- 
bility of inflicting capital punishment by means of 
suffocation—placing the subject in an _ air-tight 
chamber and then exhausting the air from the chamber 
by means of a pump. 


A NOVEL fn som 3 is to ph trans- 
parent panels w. ictures o decapes and portraits 
of celebrities. An ett lamp is placed behind them, 
and the soft light shows up the picture and makes an 
entertaining and artistic decoration. 


A Norweaian has invented an automatic machine 
to save the cost of printing postage stamps and the 
trouble of obtaining them, especially after hours. You 
put your unstamped letter into one slot and a penny 
a slot, and the machine stamps the letter 

A LyMPH bas been invented with which it is proposed 
to vaccinate young lobsters to protect them against a 
growth which is fatal to little crustaceans.’ The 
vaccinated lobster will have a peculiar scar at the base 
of its tail to distinguish him from his unvaccinated 
brethren. 

ph pole in England has been 


THE a os tele 
erected at Ilfracom 1 14 2 to — ma poses 
telegra; * ween um and 
. 3 
i e pering he top. Its 
t is near two tons. It hus been placed at Tard 
of 6ft. in the solid rock. 


PxorocRaPny is to supersede tattooing, according 
to an idea which has su itself to a Russian. The 
device is printed from a negative on to the skin, which 
is conv for the time being into printing-out paper ; 
the usual process of ve erp to light must be gone 
through, but this method of branding oneeelf is claimed 
to be superior to, and more comfortable than, the 
process of tattooing. 

Kolx-Sran is a chemical coal saver which you will 
want while coal is so dear, and which you are not likely 
to discard even when fuel getscheaper. It is just what 
coul wants to make it burn itself right out, so that you 

t the full value out of the black diamonds. Kole- 
Spar will burn with any kind of coal, and the air of the 
room will remain quite pure. A si. y packet will 
treat a ton of coal, and you cun get it from the Unique 
Trading Company, Rotherham. 


By means of a new invention, called the lumiscriptor, 
pictures can be produced in lines of light on a dark 
screen and in a dark room. An artist, sitting at some 
distance from the screen, draws pictures and writing on 
paging tag rly the drawing is reproduced by electrivit 
on the of a lantern, which projects it very muc 
enla onthe screen. The instrament was recently 
used by the Darty Express to publicly record, on un 
= screen in the street, the latest results of the 
polls. 


A LOUD-8PEAKING telephone, that can be heard at a 
distance of fifteen miles, is one of the latest developments 
The records are taken on a silver cylinder by means of u 
sapphire point; the sound is magnified by a small and 
delicate piece of mechanism. looking like a whistle, 
which is contained in a trumpet four feet long. When 
the cylinder is passed through the a aprarstes for the 
purpose of ating what is recorded, the tongue or 
whistle orms the sound of the voice into a deafen- 
ing roar. rimental messages have been heard at a 
distance of fifteen miles. f 


„Mn. Termarn, of St. Mary Abbott's Terrace, Ken - 
sington, London, W., has placed upon the market a 
little instrument which will enable you to transform 
your electric bell-push into a telephone, so that you oan 
speak at once to your relatives or servant in another 
part of the building without troubling them to come to 
dell. at the same time it can be used as an ordinary 
push. The instrument consists of two parts, a 
receiver and a transmitter; the base containing the 
microphone is fixed in place of the bell-push, and the 
— the push - button rests in front of the 
in this position it looks much like 

push, It 


receiver 
micro 
the made in various designs and 


Qualities at prices ranging from 17s. 6d. 
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Rather Startling. 


Some weeks ago the inhabitants of a Lancashire 
town were filled with conj at a sign which was 
A and hung up over the door of a house which 

d been recently fitted up and repaired. 

N ~~ sign, which was palated in large letters, ran as 
OllOWSB : 
“Mes. Dance, DEALER IN ALL Sorts oF LapDIEs” 

All was commotion. People inquired who Mrs. Dance 
was. No one could tell; she was a stranger in the 
parish. Men and women thought it was a matrimonial 
office, and for two days great anxiety prevailed. 

On the third morning the 2 was solved, for the 

inter, who had been taken ill, returned and finished 

is work by adding the following words underneath : 
“ AND GENTLEMEN'S WEARING APPAREL.” 


— oe 
One for the Farmer. 


Ax old farmer, whose faith in the honesty of his 
fellow-creatures is very slender, unjustly suspected one 
of his maid servants of having stolen a small sum of 
money from a drawer in the kitchen dresser. He said 
nothing, but resolved to lay atrap forher. Accordingly, 
he captured one of his bees and let it loose in the drawer 
in which he re. his looee cash and his best clothes, 
afterwards shutting the drawer so that the insect could 
not escape unless it was reo 3 

After a time he opened the drawer himself. The bee 
was gone! Sure now that the maid had opened the 
drawer, where she had no business, the furmer sent for 
her and asked her if she had opened the drawer that 
day. The girl replied in the negutive, but her szeptical 
oa master refused to believe her, and disch her 
there and then. 

It was Sunday, and an hour later the farmer went to 
the drawer again and took out his best clothes, cha 
into them, and went to church. In the middle of the 
sermon he suddenly sprang up with a frightful yell, 
capered wildly about his pew for a minute or so, and 
then rushed frantically down the aisle and out into the 
churchyard, where, “in the face of the sun and the eye 
of light,” as the Welsh bards sing, to say nothing of a 
score of shocked villagers of both sexes, he took off his 
nether garments and out flew a bee. 


How Robbie Got His Rum. 


One of the coasting pilots in a Scottish seaport town 
who was known locally by the name of “ Robbie,” and 
whose devices “to raise the wind” when hard up had 
become a proverb in his native town, cme on ae at 
a grocer’s shop carr n is 5 

“ Good n Ie. Raeburn,” said Robbie. “I 
have just got a job to pilot a ship, and as she is ready 
to sail, be as quick as yon can and put two gallons of 
your best rum in this jar.” 

The merchant, thinking that the liquor was required 
for the ship’s stores, called one of his assistants, who 
very soon had the desired amount transferred to Robbie's 
ar. 

a Now,” sa'd Robbie, “I hope you will be good 
esti g to trust me with the price of this until I come 
back.” 

But the merchant, to whom Robbie's tricks were well 
known, refused to do this, and immediately proceeded 
to empty back the contents of the jar into his cask. 

“Hold on!” shouted Robbie; “I had a gullon of 
rum in that jar before yours was into it, so you will 
have to measure out your two gallons.” 

The merchant now saw how he had been duped. 
Instead of rum, Robbie bad put a gallon of water in the 


jar, and this, now mixed with two gallons of sprit at 


the highest strength allowed to be retailed, would leave 
on? gallon of rum of ordinary drinking strength. 

“You un rincipled scoundrel!” shouted the mer- 
chant; “I will hand you over to the police at once.” 

“You dare not,” said Robbie, for, as you only hold a 
retail license, one gallon is the 1 amount you are 
allowed to se'l at a time, and if there is another word 
about it I shall at once report the matter to the excise 
authorities.” 

The merchant, well knowing this to be the law, had 
no other alternative but to measure out his two gallons, 
now sadly diminished in strength, while Robbie marched 
off in triumph with one pilin of fairly good rum, 
which had cost him nothing. 


In tHE Futorr.— Is this where you vote?” 

“ Yea, madam.” : 

“Then please cut off samples of all the tickets, and 
Tu take them home and see which I like best.” 

— —a—ͤ— — 

“I? is really ridiculous,” said Mr. Figg, “to see the 
style the Henderbys put on, when everyone knows that 
they are as poor—us por as——” „ 

“Plaster, suggested the youthful son and heir. 

“Poor as whit?” „ 

“ Poor as plaster porous plaster- don't you know? 

“ Now, look here, Mrs. F., if you don't send that 
impudent kid to bed in five minutes I'll thrash him till 
he can’t stand. I'm not going to have any new 
humourists in this house.” 
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BAITS TO CATCH PUPILS. 


Tue Lures OF THE ADVERTISING SCHOOLMASTER. 


Let this in justice be said: When the advertising 
schoolmaster of to-day catches his pupil, he treats him 
admirably. It is of the way in which the pupil is 
caught that this article treats. 

State-aided schools of all kinds absolutely forced the 
private schoolmaster who would not court irrevocable 
ruin, to make of his concern a huge advertising com- 
bination. First of all, in all these companies, as many 
Corporation officials, medical men, clergymen of means, 
and provincial newspaper editors and proprietors as 

le are obtained as shureholders, the names being 
kept aloof from the concern except in the very important 
matter of testimonials and recommendations. But. 
over and above all these, a high-class photographer is 
an indispensable necessity in the concern. 

Not even the n of an important thentre 
must have a better knowledge of effect than the man- 
agement of a private school. A broken -down and 
dilapidated mansion in a district that is in disfavour 
amongst tenants, is soon transformed, especially in the 
thousands of photographs that are distributed, into a 
block of buildings, a view of which would excite the 
admiration of even the sharpest of parents. Tennis and 
croquet apparatus may seen on a pretty lawn, 
whereon are also seen swings, two benevolent-looking 
clergymen having a game with certain of the boys, or 
patting the heads of two bonny-looking little girls, one 
of whom has a doll. And the matronly wite of the 
principal sits on a chair darning stockings and smiling 
at a good little boy who sits near her reading a 

Other “snap-shots” show a building, r a 
barn, on which appears“ Gymnasium” in large letters. 
A handsome boat, with various fishing-rods leaning 

inst it, indicates that boating and fishing are a part 

the school’s amusements. Also hanging from the 
boat are three lifebelts, these telling with silent 
eloquence of the care that is taken of pupils. Photo- 
graphs of the cricket and the athletic clubs are always 
on band, and in the latter picture handsome trophies, 
apparently massive metal vases, are shown held in the 
hands of the winning boys. 

All the boys in these photographic pictures are 
wonderfully made up tocreate an impression, some of 
them feeding rabbits and other pets, or making toy boats 
in a carpenter's shop. 

One of te favourite pictures for mothers is the hand- 
some matron of the school walking along by the side of 
a bath chair in which is a seeming! 2 pupil, the 
lady holding a bunch of grapes out to boy, whilst 
one of the benign clergymen draws the chair along. 
Some of the schools spend very large sums every year 
in these photographs alone, which they send out 
broadcast, even to the Colonies. In some cases a 
special lot of “ properties n to these pictures 
is kept, the boat, a beautiful arbour with a swing in it, 
and a ohemical laboratory background all being scenic 
dummies. 

When boys from the Colonies and Anglo-Indians are 
angled for, favourite pictures show Indian servants, 
winter gardens full of tropical plants, and dusky boys 
sitting laughing round a venerab‘e-looking aud be- 
Seda British officer, who is telling a story to them. 
The recommendations are part of a vast system of 
mutuality, some of the secret shareholders being people 
of title; but every single person concerned in the 
establishment has u monetary stake in it, the sanitary 
engineers, architects, contractors, and medical attendants 
all being shareholders. 

Then comes the vital matter of the “ principal,” who 
never teaches, but is an eternal traveller, for nearly all 
his time is spent in interviewing the parents and 
guardians of the prospective pupils. 

He must be a man of fine presence; he must be 
plausible, tactful, jovial, and yet grave; he must be an 
all-round, good actor. Say that a father of boys has 
seen the school advertisement in the newspapers and 
has, quite with an open mind, replied to the same. The 
artful principal at once reveals in a telegram thut he, by 
a strange chance, happens to be in the neighbourhood 
of this same parent, and must give him all the 
information personally. : 

The principal at such a meeting at once, as a rule, 
reads what manner of man the parent is. If the latter 
is a jovial fellow, a very handsome dinner at the hotel 
follows, and the wily principal never forgets to intimate 
that, with those he knows and likes, the terms and fees 
are a matter of private arrangement. One of his trump 
cards with the very business-like parent is the state- 
ment that all the big contracts for coal,'for food, for 
furniture, blankets, and so on, are given to the parents 
of pupils, and that mutual business may in this way be 
done—if the tenders are low enough. 

An essential that is never neg nowadays is a 
small printing press on the premises, and a clever 
seo who has been posted up as to each nt's 

peculiarities. 8 „signing the name 
of the principal or matron, week in, week out, writes 
gossipy letters to the parents, almost as though they 
were personal friends, and sends them circulars and 
U mmes relating to each school event. This makin 
of the parents into ds has a wonderf: 


frien 
effect in preventing the withdrawal of pupils by doubting 
parents. 


Questions Worth 
Answering. 


Half-a-crown\s paid for every Question used, and 
Replies at the rate of two guineas a column. 


REPLIES. 


24%. Which is of tho Greater Value, Wine Produced in 

' Eu every Year or the Annual Production 
of Gad throughout the World ? 

Until the discovery of the Rand and the West Aus- 
tralian gold fields, the gold output of the world was 

. singularly steady—under thirty millions—but now it is 

reckoned at nearly sixty. The value of the European 
wine crops is more than three times this amount, for 
during the last decade of this century it has averaged a 
hundred and cighty-three millions sterling, and this esti- 
mate does not include the vast quantity of wine con- 
sumed by the winegrowers themselves which does not 
come into the market. The extent of European vine- 
yards is about twenty-one million acres of land, and the 
average product about eleven hundred and seventy 
million gallons. 

6247. Has the Derby ever been Won by a Grey Horse? 

Only once. This was a horse named Gustavus, owned 
by the Prince Regent. It did not, however, carry His 
Royal Highness 's colours, on account of circumstances 
which had led to his compulsory retirement from the 
turf. There have, however, been several celebrated 
grey racers, but it would appear that they were mach 
more common in the last century than in thisone. For 
some reason or other the colour seems to have been 
gradually eliminated among thorough-breds. The most 
celebrated greys known to famearethe Dukeof Ancaster’s 
Starling, Lord Weymouth’s Conqueror, the Earl of 
Portmore’s Crab, Moorcock, belonging to the same 
nobleman, and the famous Gimcrack, which turned 
white after he left the turf. A horse called Grey Momus 
won the Two Thousand, and started first favourite 
for the Derby, came in third. A erey horse named Crop 
ran second in the second Derby. Carlo Khan, a Habe 
ran second in 1784; Hector was third in 1806, Raby 
second in 1818. Exquisite, a grey colt, lost the Derby 
of 1829 by a head, and in Amato's year both second and 
third horses were greys. 

6252. Is there any Reasonable to Account for the 
Fact that Most People Prefer Blue Flowers to 
those of any other Colour? 

Primarily this is probably due to the fact that blue is 
by far the most popular colour outside of flowers. A 

lebiscite recently take by a London paper showed that 

Bo cent. of all those who voted preferred it, green, 

with 20 per cent., being that which came nearest to it. 

Apart from this reason, blue is the most universal colour; 

it is the tint of both sea and sky, besides, through their 

immensity, being emblematic of eternity. It has, as well, 
become typical of truth and purity—we speak of “true- 
blue” as indicative of staunchness, and blue, in 
~ heraldry, represents absolute loyalty. It symbolises 
also the height of attainment in many fields—thus 
there is the “ blue-ribbon” of the Garter, as well as the 

“blue-ribbon of the turf, and other sports. All these 

things being so, it is not surprising most people prefer 

blue flowers, although, unless because of its universality 
otherwiee, it is difficult to account for the predilection 
upon logical grounds. 

6250. Why do Objects Look Large in a Mist ? 

Because during a mist the air is laden with vapour 
which forms a magnifying medium through which 
objects are viewed. ‘lhe apparent increase in size is 
dus to the fact that the vapour in the atmosphere onuses 
the rays of light to diverge more, and in consequence of 
this they produce on the rt larger images of the objects 
seen. At the same time they curiously enough appear 
further off than they really are because the mist 
diminishes the light reflected from the objects makin 
them seem dim and thereby giving the impression 
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=e any Wild Animal which is not Afraid of 


It may be said that all really wild animals have an 
inborn d of fire, partly on account of novelty and 
portly trong’ the memory, inherited or otherwise, of 
— and forest fires. An animal my. however, 

me more or less familiar with fire, an: still be in 
the wild state; such, for instance, as lions, tigers, 
h , and wolves, accustomed to seek their prey near 

e habitations of men. There are cases on reco 
such animals showing little if any fear of fire. Travellers 
have also observed that monkeys soon get used to it. 
and will even come and warm themselves at a 
camp fire. They will sit round till it goes out. 
see the sticks burning, but they never think of putting 
fresh ones on. 


6251. Why is it Not Nearly so Important as it was 
Formerly that Privates in our Army should have 
Good Teeth ? 

As a general rule good teeth are an indication of good 
ral health anit sound constitution. They also 
imply good mastication, and therefore the ability to eat 

the rough fare which soldiers on active service ofte 
have to put up with. Therefore in this sense it is 
always important that soldiers and sailors oqully should 
have good teeth. Before the introduction ofthe breech- 
loader, however, there was a special reason for this. The 
ammunition for the old Brown Bess consisted of brown 
Raper cartridge containing a bullet and four and a half 
rams of powder. A familiar order in those days 
was “bite cartridges.” It stood to reason that 
a man could not load and fire at all quickly unless he bit 
off the end of the paper, so that he could pour the 
pe into the gun, since otherwise he would have had 
o have put the gun down every time he loaded. Hence 
the necessity for good front teeth. It is worthy of 
note that this necessity was one of the causes of the 

Indian Mutiny. The paper of the cartridge was 

15 to keep out the — and pertly to enable the 
ullet to be rammed home more easily. The native 


agitators told the Mohammedan soldiers that they were | 


7 with pork fat and the Hindoo troops that cow's 
t was used, and that therefore every time they bit a 
cartridge they lost caste. Asa matter of fact, sheep’s 
fat was used. 


6249, What Coun has always Adopted the Safest 
Method to the Fairness of its Historical 
Records ? 2 

The ancients put the moderns to shame in this 
respect. Thus from about 700 B.c., the Assyrians 
collected in a record chamber, recently discovered at 

Nineveh, letters, dispatches, and official minutes, bear- 

ing upon current history, whether these bore testimony 

for or * the authorities in power. The 


Peruvians 8 assigned to each com- 
munity by the Inca, whose i it was 
to record all important events with the assistance 


of the quipus, a curious skein of coloured threads, which 
served B of the purposes of a written chronicle. In 


theory the Chinese have for many centuries had what is 
the fairest method of recording history by officials 
detailed to write it, whilst others are appo as critics 


or correctors ; but in practice this system has so utterly 
failed as to make Chinese official records amongst the 
most unreliable of documents. The United States, in 
ublishing an offcial history of their great Civil War 
ve, perhaps, approached more nearly to judicial fair- 
ness in such records than any other country. 


8288. Are London M. 


litan Policemen ever on 
Duty in Uniform in Foreign Countries ? 
Yes. Twenty a Metropolitan policeman 


ago 
accompanied Lord Beaconsfield to the Berlin Co: 
and was often to be seen in uniform by the side of the 
German footman at the entrance to the British Pleni- 
poten’ s temporary residence. About the same 
— (1878) Inspector Moser, then of Scotland Yard, 
k over three of his men to do duty in the British 
section of the Paris Exhibition, and to be in attendance 
on the Prince and Princess of Wales during their visit. 
But the policemen were only once on duty in uniform— 
at the opening of the Exhibition. In the Paris Exhibi- 


= were on 3 the Chicago 


outside British terri 
the Windsor Castle P 


tion of 1889, ß — gee i on 
occasions, a — and three 

is, ; not a member of the 
Metropolitan Force, who is often to be seen in uniform 
. That is Fraser, of 
ice, who always accompanies the 
Queen on her Continental journeys. 


6254. Is there any 


Reason for Thinking that a Serious 
and Lasting Change is now being Effected in th 
British Constitution 7 7 N 


al 
ht the battles of a state, must, in the end, be the 
of that state’s eg polic are not 
wanting signs to show our icy of the 
immediate future will be de not onl 
by the will of the home ulation, but also by 
t of the Queen's subj in all parts of the 
world. In the past the F. Secretary has 
looked only to the home electorate for approval, but 


now he be compelled to consider the opinions of 
those colonies which supply . of the fighting force 
of the country. Such a wider basis will probably add 


breadth to our statesmanship and bring about a division 
of home from 131 policy, a division which would be 
Another chan 


for the at of 8 
tion, which may be ＋ is the gradual disappearance 


tendency to appeal to 
uestions, and not on the Sid fashioned party lines, and 
this may in time develop into the pasa Ho for all 
important questions, the Government becoming no 
longer the originator, but only the executive of the 
policy chosen by the electorate. 


6255. Has it even been a Regular Custom in Christian 
1 for Packs of Hounds to Attend 
an 


In France before the Revolution it was the regular 
custom for every Master of a pack of hounds to escort 
the polseg uf Lanting, “us any bebeed the cantrersste 

0 unting. ore v 
all the kennels ‘aad the * were decorated 
flowers, and each 


observes tits 


picturesque old custom is the Duchesse d’Uzés, that 


| great amateur of dogs and horses, who gained so 3 


@ notoriety in connection with the late 
Boulanger. 


5258. What is the Surest Test of the Real Importance 
of any New Movement? 

The amount and character of the opposition it 
excites. If a movement isa one, who are 
opposed to its principles will be the first to find out its 
character, and opposition will be weak or absent. All 

t movements have been strenuously opposed, and 

ve had to fight their way what at Rest seemed 

an irresistible opposition, while many barren measures 

have been — with hardly a dissentient voice. The 

Reformation and Free Trade * be given, with a host 
of others, as measures of real —— 

strenuously opposed, while theabolition of purchase in the 


Army i le of 
foe ati pen 


Sr 

or au it 
to be but a sentimental movement, but now that it 
is taking a more practical shape, the opposition is 
beginning to resemble that which has sprung up against 
all great measures. 


QUESTIONS. 
5281. When was the 


8 first Bewspay iblished P 
one oo of the passions I ſuenced the progress of 
Au ind 
5283. What woull be the commercial effect of the certain knowledge 
that the world was coming to an end in fifty ye u? 
* = Which subject race has kept its individuality for the longest 
5285. Why is it an advantage for some animals to be without feet? 
g iy 9727115 scientific discovery was received with the aren test 
mere luli 
377. Which former war bears the closest compariso tiest 
of the ner open e closest com n to the conq 
. ich civilised t neglect tl 5 
3 vi people most neglect the natural advantages of 
32 ee is the average duration of illness for each death that 
urs ‘ 
5290, Which is the most scandalous municipal .o on record ? 


CONDITIONS, 


of queri. 
Replies" in the top left hand 
pret LAAT will 

puper 0 bo made f. 
publi-hed. Authorities on which repli s are based must s glven whee 


ble. Half-a-crown will be li 
rei- is consldaned worthy te e question 


“Now, Willie,” asked the teacher of a small pupil, 
barat ate the principal uses of the bones in the human 

“They are used princi; to han t on,” replied 
the youthful — r Hees 


— — 


“ WHAT are all these people along the banks and in 
2 doing? asked the maiden in the pale blue silk 

louse. 

“They seem to be ing the river,” replied the 
interested masculine — . 

“Gracious! Does the river run so slow that it has to 
be pulled along?” : 

— — 


1 Farpurse: “ You paint pictures to order, don't 
you 

Great Artist: “Yes, madam.” 

Mrs. Fatpurse: “ Well, I want a landscape, with lots 
of deer and ducks, and partridges and pheasants, and 
pigs, and so on, you know; and put a lake in, and be 
sure to have plenty of fish swimming about, because it’s 
for the dining-room.” 
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(Emporwered b dal Act 
* : 


Corporation Ltd. 
FIDELITY GUARANTEES OF ALL KINDS. 


Have you lost money through the THEN 
Are you required to find security for A 
any position of trust. PAOSPECTUS. 


EVERYBODY ACCEPTS THE OCEAN'S BOND. 
Accident Insurance. Workmen's Compensation and 


Burglary Insuranca. Employers’ Liability Inseraace. ‘ 

Sickness lesurance. lademaity (Third Party) lasur- 
Mortgage Insurance. ance. 

Bary 88 u., eos 9. PAULL 


WERK ENDING 
Ocr. 20, 1900. 


WIVES WHO DREAD THEIR 
HUSBANDS BECOMING M. p. s. 


Tue Terrors or Speech REHEARSALS. 


Most le are of the opinion that the acme of a 
— moat ambition is to get into Purliament, and 
it is commonly believed that the wives of would-be 
iticians use all their influence in egging their 
usbands cn to enter the political arena. 

“This, however,” said to P. W. a gentleman who has 
been private secretary to several well-known Members of 
Parliament, is a popular delusion.” 

In his experience he has discovered that the wives of 
prominent politicians absolutely detest their husband's 
vocation, especially after they have experienced a year 
or two of Parliamen life. 

Curious to sta e, it is not the long hours of absence 
from home, which attendance at Westminster involves 
upon members, that their wives so much dread, but the 
extraordinary number of minor inconveniences which 
appear to be inse le from public life, that cause 
women to regret that their husbands ever embraced 


Parliamentary careers. 

Take, for instance, the wife of one well-known 
member in the Midlands. husband is an 
enormously wealthy man, and for several years his 
house has been remarkable for the magnificence with 
which he entertained his friends. The excellence of his 
viands and the superbness of his wines were renowned 
throughout the county; but during the five years he 
has been in Parliament, although his plate is as magni- 
ficent as of yore and his entertainments as frequent, a 
great change has come over his dinner es, and 
instead of being eager to accept his hospitality, county 
magnates invent all sorts of excuses to avoid 
accepting it! 

is P. N. s informant for a long time until 
at last the M. P. s wife enlightened him as to the cause. 

“It is all 3 . 8 pcs areadtal Bloggs,” © — 
explained. Bloggs, the butcher, in Hig! . You 
see, he is one of our prominent local politicians, and is 
on the Committes which selected my husband. He 
has supplied us with meat for years, and certain! 
until that fatal day when my husband was elected, 
his jointe were simply delicious. 

“Ever since my husband's election, however, he has 
supplied me with the worst joints from his shop, at tip- 
top prices, too; hence the inferior nature of the meat 
that we are compelled to set before our guests. 

“I put up with this for some time, and at last closed 
his account. What do you think . — U 

“ Twodays afterwards John. my husband I mean, came 
down from London by special train to explain his action 
in voting for a certain Bill to his constituents, becanse 
a meeting of his supporters had been suddenly calied 
and a vote of censure on him. 

“He was dreadfully upset, and declared to me that he 
would lose his seat. : 

“The next day, when we were at dinner, he observed 
that the meat was excellent. 

Tes, I remarked, that's because I’ve changed my 
butcher.’ 

“*Gracious goodness: he shouted, that's the cause 
of it. Ycu've ruined my political future. Bloggs is 
the prominent local leader, and he has brought all this 
trouble on me in revenge for the loss of our custom. 
You must—that is, if you value my fature—make peace 
with him at any price. Call and see him, my dear, and 
make friends with him again; it's my only hope.’ 

“ Of course I had to resume my pat of Bloggs 
and ever since he takes delight in supplying us with the 
worst meat procurable. Hence I hope my husband will 
not be elected and that this petty tyranny will cease.” 

Another lady has had a dreadful life since her 
ion. He is one of those prosy individuals 
who quote Blue Books and speak for hours to empty 
benches. 


His wife detests his being in Parliament because he 
rehearses his hes to her for hours every morning 
and at night; when he returns home, he regales her 
witha ition of his oratory. 

How lady wishes he was content to remain a 
country gentleman, and that the magic letters M. P.“ 
had never been affixed to his name! One lady, who was 
at one time equally enthusiastic with her husband over 
the glories of Parliamentary life, is now completely 
convinced that it is merely tho vanity of vanities 


personified. : 5 

Her husband had some reputation, before his election 
as an orator, and both he and his wife fondly believed 
that his first ch in the House would reverberate 
n — 1 * and breadth of the land. 1 5 

‘or weeks he was engaged in preparing his grea 

oration, and the night it was delivered he returned 
home in a most triumphant mcod, and assured his 
better half that the daily papers would be full of 
him.” Alas for the frailty of human aspirations! 

When the pa arrived next morning, his wife 
opened them with her eyes sparkling with anticipation. 

As I watched her face, however, I saw a shadow grad- 
ually fall over it and at last she said, “Why, the horrid 


paper only says: After the Hon. Member for Smoke- 
shire ken Mr. C—— said—’ and they give a 
column of bis h. Oh, it is too bad; I do wi you | 
had never been lected.” 
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Cupid’s Central Station. 


I wIsHED to speak to Annie's heart, 
But never could get near it. 
I pondered how to fu my love 
that her heart must hear it. 
At last a good idea shone 
Across my meditation— 
„Ill telephone her by the wa: 
Of Cupid’s central station. 


So I rang up, “ Connect me, please, 
With Annie's heart, dear Cupid.” 
All right,” said he, but hurry up, 
Don’t be too slow and stupid.” 
Sag was good—it needs must be, 
J Cupid thus connected ; 
Her heart spoke back the answer clear, 
And—I was not rejected. 


But soon an interruption came 
While still our hearts were speaking. 
Finished ? called Cupid—oh, I'd like 
To give his ears a tweaking— 
For I'd no time to answer him 
In careful words and courtly, 
Before I saw ‘twas all in vain— 
He'd cut us off so shortly. 


And so, you see, I've been “cut off” 
In most untimely fashion, 
And haven’t had a chunce again 
To tell my tender passion ; 
For, though I’ve tried (it makes me burn 
With righteous indignation), 
I cannot even get reply 
From Cupid's central station. 


— — —ñä— 
Office Rules That Make vou Laugh. 


Toe FoLlLIOwWInd RoLxS Aux Hunc ur 1n an 
OFFICE IN THE MIDLANDs. 


\ 

GENTLEMEN entering 
door wide open. 

Those having no business will please call often, remain 
as long as possible, take a chair, and make themselves 
comfortable. 

Gentlemen are requested to smoke, especially during 
office hours; Havanas and newspapora supplied. 

The money in this office is not intended for business 
pu ; it is solely to lend. Plense note this. 

Talk loud and whistle, especially when we are 
engaged ; if this does not have the desired effect, kindly 
sing. 

Put your feet on the table, or lean on the desk ; it wiil 
be of great assistance to those writing upon them. 

Gentlemen will please examine all our letters, and jot 
down the names and addresses of our customers, parti- 
cularly if they are in the same profession. 

As we are always glad to see old friends, it will be 
particularly refreshing to receive a visit and renewal of 
orders from any former customer who has p; 
through the Bankruptcy Court and paid us not more 
than sixpence in the pound. A warm welcome may be 
relied upon. 

Having no occupation for our office boy, ho is entirely 
at the eervice of callers. 

The following are kept at this office for the public 
convenience: A stock of umbrellas (silk), all the local 
newspapers, time-tables, bus. tram, and all other guides 
and directories, also a supply of notepaper, envelopes, 
and stamps. 

Should you find our principals engaged do not 
hesitate to interrupt them. No business cun possibly 
be of greater importance than yours. 

If you have the opportunity of overhearing any 
conversation do not hesitate to listen; you may hear 
information which may be useful in the event of disputes 
arising. 

In a you wish to inspect our premises kindly do so 
during wet weather and carry your umbrella with you; 
we admire the effect on the floor. it gives such an air of 
comfort to the establishment. (The umbrella stand is 
only fur ornament and on no account to be used). 

Light porters with small parcels (over a ton) to enter 
by the back entrance. 


this offive will please leave the 


Our hours for listening to canvassers are two to | 


fonr. Commercial travellers, beggars, pedlars, and 
others—all day. We atiend to our own business at 
night. 

— ee fl — 


Jounny: “I was next to the head of my class to- 
di nae 

K ather: Good. How did it happen?” 

Johnny: We were standing in a circle.” 


— 2 — 


Nurse: Now then, Willie, suppose you were big 
and strong.” 7 

Willie: “Oh! nurse. : 

Nurse: Tes, and suppose the Queen was howe 
driven towards you one day, and her horses took frigh 
and ran away with her, what would you do? 

Willie (shuddering): “I should close my eyes and 
say ‘God Save the Queen.’” 
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WHEN THE UNDER MAN 
GETS ON TOP. 


Seevants WHo Have Become THErr MAsrzn's 
Master. 


“Some people care little about treating inferiors with 
politeness. I am always courteous, not simply for the 
sake of behaving in a gentlemanly manner, but also 
from motives of policy. You never know when your 
inferior may become your superior.” 

These words were uttered recently in the hearing of 
P.W. by a man who has a reputation for shrewdness. 
and there is a good deal of truth in his remarks. The 
vicissitudes of life are strange and bring about a most 
extraordinary reversal of position. The master of to- 
day may be his servant's servant to-morrow. 

An instance of this kind has occurred within om 
E knowledge during the last few years. Mr. 

lank was a carpenter in a small way of 1 and 
was engaged in some work in connection with electrical 
engineering; he and a journeyman carpenter, Dash, 
carried out the work. 

After a certain length of time the men separated 
and lost sight of each other; Dash, having acquired u 
taste for electrical knowledge, studied the science and 
gradually rose to be an electrical engineer. One day he 
advertised for a carpenter and, to his surprise, Blank 
applied for the situation, not knowing that he was 
about to ask employment of his old hand. Misfortune 
had overtaken him and he had lost his business, and he 
gladly accepted the situation offered to him by Dash in 
remembrance of old times. 

The Marquis d'Murebeo, a member of the old French 
nobility, had a somewhat similar experience. He is a 
min of considerable wealth, but lost it all and was com- 
pelled to seek pope der in order to earn a living. 
After many attempts he obtained a situation as 
assistant to a plumber at a small wage. In course of 
time the Marquis learnt that his employer was the son 
of an under-gardener on his family estate, a boy to 
. he had once or twice given a gratuity in the old 

ys. 

Another case is that of the Duchess of Santona, who 
died only a few months ago in Madrid. She was at one 
time in possession of a fortune of more than one million 
sterling, but she contributed largely to the Carlist cause, 
spent u great deal in litigation and made magnificent 
bequests to charitabl2 institutions, with the result that 
she suddenly found herself bankrupt. In great 
distress she tried to obtain aid from her friends 
of gentle birth, in which sbe failed, and 
she was too proud to seek help from the 
institutions that had benefitel by her generosity. 
When ler plight was becoming desperate, her strait- 
ened circumstances became known to an old servant, 
who insisted . . her mistress sharing her own humble 
home. The Duchess helped in the housework us a 
return for board and lodging until the servant died. 
when she was again thrown upon the world. She died 
in abject poverty. 

There is a successful barrister who can tell a story 
which points the same moral. He began life as an 
e ee in this capacity he had to take briefs 
to a barrister of considerable repute; the latter took a 
fancy to the clerk. and. believing that he had “ something 
in him,” encouraged him to study with a view to 
becoming a barrister. The clerk profited by this 
advice, and gradually mounted the ladder, while his 

tron yielded to a taste for drink, and sunk lower and 

lower. 

The successful barrister now finds employment 
for his quondam adviser, who is glad to be able to earn 
enough to keep body and soul together. 

Some twenty ayo a flourishing business concern 
attracted the attention of all who chanced to visit a 
certain Lancashire town. The proprietor had built u 
the business by his own energy and shrewdness, an 
was generally as a probable occupant of the 
Mayoral chair at a very early date. 

ut success spoilt him; his head was turned, he 
entered upon a carear of extravagance, neglected his 
business and came to ruin. Several business men gave 
him employment in turn, but he was so unreliable that 
he lost situation after situation; finally a former 
apprentice engaged him as a packer, winking at his 
e tga out of consideration for old times and 
because he only paid him a small salary. 


Perhaps This is in Your Line! 


Story Editor,” oes 


„ „ W. C. 


wd 
etsy 
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„ WHEN THE PRESSMAN WAS 


TrapER, COMMISSION 
Adr, Go-BETWEEN, AND 
Cori. 


WHEN not one alone, but at least a dozen well-known 
daily newspapers advertise their list of the hundred best 
books for sale, while the front page and title-heading 
of a popular periodical are identical in design with the 
label on the bottle containing a scarcely less popular 
sauce, the name of yet another periodical is associated 
with a brand of cigarettes, and a Sheffield publication 
openly trades in the world-renowned cutlery of its native 
city, it may be interesting to know that the dual rile of 
pressman and trader is by no means a new one or even 
a product of the century's progres 

10 is, in fact, as old as the Press itself and long before 
the great daily tay ea Pa some le th 
lose their dignity by their latter day descent into com- 
petition with the bookeeller or tobacconist—came into 
existence, the newspaper editor actually sold the os 
advertised for sale, and obtained for jhis readers the 

8 


articles they required, like any other enter 
retailer ly to oblige a customer by obtaining any 
article not kept in stock. 

Two hundred years when William III, was King 
of England, that itution, the Press of Great 
Britain had its birth in small news sheets, which 


sundry 

were published at irregular intervals, and were fre- 
— suppressed for long periods by the imprison- 
ment of their proprietors. The rnham Green 
Jacobite plot 4 ( the king brought several of these 
irregular publications into existence, and although those 
which favoured surreptitiously the cause of the Duke of 
Berwick and his associates, soon 

WENT OUT OF EXISTENCE 


becuase their printers and publishers found it good for 
health's sake to fly to France, one which favoured the 
side of the King and to which the daring City hosier, 
Daniel Defoe, contributed occasionally, lived, if it did 
not exactly flourish, for some time afterwards. This 
was called the ENaLIsH NEWsMAN, and was a weekly 
publication of four small pages. 

The time-stained copy n a date in 1697, which 
the writer recently saw, aff a vivid contrast with 
the big ten or twelve- daily paper of to-day. It 
contains scarcely enough news to justify its title, an 
accident to the Lord Mayor, whose coach had been over- 
turned by the Fleet Bridge, being the principal news 
item in its columns, while its leading article violently 
attacking the King of France prores that perfidious 
Albion a) ago annoyed its neighbours by a policy of 
„pin pricks.” 

Bur the advertisement columns of the ExolIsRH NRwS- 
MAN were well filled and afford some entertaining 
reading, while they moreover illustrate the varied nature 
of the editor's duties. When he was not “slating the 
King of France he was selling a horse or hiring a ser- 
vant for one of his readers, if, indeed, he was not 
engaged in endeavouring to link two young souls by a 
single thought und make two hearts beat as one. But 
these advertisements speak for themselves : 

“If any Hamburg or other merchant, who shall 
= 203 with an apprentice, wants one, I can 

p.“ 


“I WANT A COOK-MAID FOR A MERCHANT.” 

“I want an apprentice for an eminent tallow-chandler, 
a just man and wealthy.” 

he registry office for servants of the day was 
evidently the berg cop office two han years . 
But the editor of did not stop at hiring — 
For instance he advertises:.— 

»I sell chocolate made of the best nuts, without spice 
or perfume, and with vinelloes and spice, from four to 
ten shillings for the d, and I know them to be a 
great helper of bad hs, and restorative to weak 
Peeple, and I'll ensure for their goodness.” 

„If any divine or their relicits have complete sets of 
manuscript sermons upon the Epistles and Gospels, the 
Catechisms or Festi T can help to a customer.” 

“If any want all kinds of necessaries for corps or 
funerals, I can help to one who does assure me he will 
use them kindly; and whoever can keep the corps till they 
get to London, and have a coffin sent down, may have 
them afterwards kept any reasonable time.” 

From “chocolates” to sermons, and from sermons to 
coffins, are two flights which reveal the all-round useful- 
ness of the editor in 1697. William Whiteley, of the 
present day, albeit a universal provider, was not in it 
with the quill-driver of the seventeenth century. But 
his versatility is not limited by his ability to recommend 
an u er. As witness: 

“If anyone will sell a free estate within thirty miles 
of London, with or without a house, to the value of £100 
the year, or thereabouts, I can help to a customer.” 

„A fair house in Eastchepe, next to the Flower-de- 
Lie, now in the tenure of a smith, with a fair yard laid 
with free stone and a vault un „ with a céllar 
under the shop done with the same stone, is to be sold. 

Ihave the disposal of it.” 
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“Editor, House-agent, and enemy of the King of 
France,” should have been the legend on this gentle- 
man’s visiting card it he boasted one. But he did more 
than buy and sell freehold states. es 

“Mr. David Rose, chiru and man midwife, lives 
at the first brick house on the right hand in Gun Tard. 
Houndsditch, near Aldgate, London. I have known 
him these twenty years. 

“ About forty miles from London is a schoolmaster, 
has had such success with boys, as there are almost 
forty ministers and schoolmasters that were his scholars. 
His wife also teaches girls lacemaking, plain work, 
raising paste, sauces. and cookery, to the degree of 
exactness. His price is £10 or £11 the year, with a 
pair of sheets, and one spoon ; to be returned if desired; 
coaches and other conveniences pass every day within 
half a mile of the house, and ’tis but an easy day’s journey 
to and from London.” 

An editor to recommend a family doctor or school- 
master would pre! fill a long felt want in the 
present day, and by a judicious sharing of his recom- 
mendations among all his professional clients, would 
doubtless keep his advertising columns fully occupied. 
The usefulness of the journalist of 1697 is not, however, 
exhausted yet, for in the last example of his quaint 
advertisements, to be given, it will be seen that there 
was literally nothing he would hesitate at doing to 
oblige a subscriber. 

Says he: “I know of several men and women whose 
friends would gladly have them matched, which I will 
endeavour to do, as from time to time I shall hear of 
such whose circumstances are likely to aati and III 
assure such as will come to me, it shall be done with 
all the honour and secrecy imaginable. Their own 
parents shall not manage it 


MORE TO THEIR SATISFACTION, 


and the more that comes to me, the better I shall be 
able to serve ’em.” : 

Such was the editor of 1697, condoling one moment 
with the Lord Mayor for his accident, writing down the 
King of France the next, and weighing a pound of 
“chocolates” the moment afterwards; or he would 
procure a coffin for the widow to bury her husband in 
one week, and a fresh husband to console her for her 
loss the next. Perhaps it is as well the modern editor 
curbs his desire to be useful, for to emulate his prede- 
cessor of 1697 might be dangerous in the age of chea 
revolvers and dynamite. An angry subscriber indu 
to purchase a spavined horse, or rent a jerry- 
built house, or who bad been steered on to a quack 
doctor by the editorial representations, even made in 
good faith, would be more than most editors would care 
to encounter on their office stairs, but a. frenzied 
reader, who had taken unto himself a scolding wife 
through the editor’s acting in the réle of Cupid, and 
who might murder the editor in the certainty of a 
verdict of “justifiable homicide,” is a consideration 
which would make the part of universal provider too 
dangerous for any man, not being a prize fighter, to 
undertake. 

Even two hundred years „ it is to be feared, the 

me was not found worth the candle, for when Sir 

ichard Steele, in 1709, started the TATLER, and Addison 
two years later commenced theSPEcTaAToR, they did not 
undertake the responsibilities which were made so light 
of by the editor of the ExdLIsH NRwSsMAN. 


“TI am a self-made man,” said the proud individual. 
a are all right except as to your head,” 
commented the other part of the conversation. 
5 Tho part bot 1 Ak with t of 
“ ou talk with is ou roportion to the 
part you think with. a 
— — 


“Gap to see you, Mr.—Mr.—let me see,” said the 
affable host, extending his hand. “Your name is—I 
have such a wretcbed memory for namese—Smithers, is 


it not? 

Now, this had ha three or four times, and the 
guest had grown tired of it. 

„Tes, sir,” he replied. “Still Smithers.” 
— — 


„War was the trouble at that house where the oom - 
plaint came from yesterday ?” asked the superintendent 
of the company. : 

“ Nothing much, replied the inspector. “I found a 
n in one of the pipes.” 

“Ah! an extra hundred feet. See that they're 
charged for that.” 

— § eee 

“In the Navy are my friend?” 
with mutton-chop whiskers 


a man 
his neighbour in a bus. 


The sailor nod 
“ Well,” said the n 
but Im a naval contractor —that is, I furnish 
28. yo do W. P” said the sailor, jum 
0, 7 . 
25 3 1 Arg been looking — 
thirty years, an ve a blow on 
glare, show me the blsckpuard as farnisbes the batter, 
2 me as u 
and I'll bury ye together! ' 


* 


WEEE ENDING 
Ocr. 20, 1900, 


Sounding His Customer. 


Bor (one hand behind him, the other with a cigar 
stump in it, to gent with high hat): “Gisser light, 

v’nor.” 

Be W (ee hand, holding box 

uci es of 
8 Well. here's yer chance, guv nor, penny a 
box, two for three-hulfpence.” 
—— — 


An Estimate of Oratory. 


Tun candidate for Parliament had been making a 
speech in one of the towns of the district where he was 
not well known mally, and in the evening, while 
waiting fora he strayed intoa butcher’s shop. It 
was a cold winter's evening, and he was well muffled up. 
Without saying who he was, he to pump tlie 
butcher to out how he stood in the division. 

“ Did you hear that h this afternoon ? he in- 
quired after some gen talk. 

“ Yes,” replied the butcher, “I was there.” 

“ What did you think of it? 

“ a Lary ~ honest butcher, “I’ve — a better 
speech than a hundred times trying te sell meat on 
a Saturday night.” 

The candidate concealed his identity. 

— ͤQà— — — 


He Got Posted. 


Ir was on the top of a bus. A man of years and 
a rat next 5 7 nf N —4 n 
a tionary. By. and - bye, w any pre- 
monitory symptoms, the sedate man said: ve 

„It's in there. I was looking over one of them books 
yesterday, and I picked out the words.” 

„What do you refer to? asked 

1 4 a woman up my way 
as r to marry me.” 

„And what was it?” 

“A concave cataleptic, semi-annual, old idiot. At 
first I didn’t exactly know whether she meant to say 
yes, or send me about my business, but after looking in 

he dictionary I made up mind that she was not for me. 
Very handy, these dictionaries are, when you get stuck 
on a hard word, eh? ” 


— — 
Cautious. 


man. 
led Sue when J 


Many ago, when printed music was dearer than 
it is{now, a plain, quiet man, evidently from the country, 
went into a music shop and asked to see a certain book 
of tunes. Theclerk laid before him an oblong volume, 
with two tunes on a page, a book familiar to old- 
time choir singers. 

The old man drew out of his coat-tail pocket an 
ancient yellow fife, and opening the book at the first page, 
began to play softly, turning the leaf with careful fin- 
gers as each page was finished. 

The clerks, very much amused at first, grew weary of 
the droning noise after a time, and one of them, waiting 
til) a tune was ended, ventured to say, politely : 

“Do you think Jou will take the book, sir. Does it 
seem to suit you P 

The fife was +i ei and the player, looking over it at 
the youth in mild surprise, said gently : 

„ cannot tell. Ihave plaged only half the tunes,” and 
placidly turned another 


England v. Australia. 


“Recorps” AD OTHER SNiPs oF Sport. 


ENGLAND. AUSTRALIA. 
10 eec. Sterc. 

12 sec. 

le Pi 

: Amin, 55 sec. lmin. 53 82 

2min. 17 sec. Amin. 55 

ö oe 

Su. H. 1b. e 

@min. 23 sec. 6min. 27isec 
13min. 14 sec. = Lémin. 

alt, shin: lt. Zin. 

5 ft. At. 5 in. 
lit. 7 in. lift. zin. 
sit. Titia. ore. ti 

n. 

& furlongs mile. 
2min. 20 sec, 1 rec 
1880. G. 

Bert. Daft. 
eft. Sin. att. 2in. 
it. Sin. Soft. Lin. 
Leatt. Ain. 117ft. 10in. 
137 3 10 * 
* r 1 3 runs 
‘lene , 63,775 
2 16 
1 14 to Australia 
$3 E. 
Orme Lochiel 
2 Ir. W. Wilson 
— Australia has 
Australia has be!d 
= that of and. 
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DO YOU THINK RED? 


Arran Reapine Turs Ovgious Arricie Test 
Your Favounrra Aurnon. 


—— favourite colour-word was red. As a 
matter of fact, this is the characteristic word of most 
writers. Out of every hundred colour-words used 
by Shakespeare in his oems, no fewer than thirty are 
red. White follows with twenty-two; then comes black, 
twenty; yellow, se + green, seven; four. 

It is only natural that a writer on country subjects 
should use a lot of words. Red must always be 
the predominant colour in writings dealing with the 
hotter passions, with love and war. Eren then the 
colours used depend in a remarkable manner upon tbe 
di jes of the writer. 

Taking the case of the poets, n is the colour most 
used in the Song of — it is also the colour most 
used by Coleridge, Shelley, Keats and Wordsworth. 
Black is the predominant colour of Homer, and white 
of Catullus, Chaucer, and Rossetti, while yellow is the 
fu ourite colour of that weird writer, Pos. Red is the 
colour of Tennyson, of Swinburne and Whitman. 

It must be taken into consideration that the old 
writers often used colour-words in a different sense to 
their present meaning. Some people go so far as to say 
that things looked quite different to ancients, and 
that green and blue have been seen only during the last 
thousand years. 

Red is the most pont and vigorous of colours. It 
is a joyous colour, full of life and grit. It is the colour 
of the strongest of ions. In anything dealing with 
man and woman red must have its predominant place. 
It 1 the colour of the rich, quick blood of all that’s best 
in life. 

White is usually a pleasant colour, especially when 
asssociated with as a woman’s white neck and red 
lips, ivory throat and blushing cheeks, alabaster fore- 
head and rosy ears. Sometimes it represents cold, dull, 
pale, grey and wan things. Generally it is the colour 
of innocence and purity, of sweet and wholcsome 
thi 

Black, as a favourite verbal colour, is usually found 
in the works of writers of a sombre, melancholic 
disposition. Such works ure rarely of a healthy 
character. 

Green and blue are so closely related, in the sense 
used in this article, as often to merge. Generally green 
is a fresh, sweet colour; the colour of the 5 and 
opening life. ae . 

Blue has more to do with the imagination. It is a 
learned, philosophical colour. It is ethereal and gener - 
ally removed from everyday life. The works of a blue 
writer are deep and thoughtful, but rarely raise one’s 
enthusiasm. The strong, human, red interest is 
lacking. 

Yellow is a horrible colour. Nearly everyon> feels 
a natural antipathy to this jaundiced hue. It and black 
were the favourite colours of Poe, and thus account for 
the strangeness of that original writer's peculiar imag:n- 


Sartously enough, yellow loses its loathsomeness if it 
possesses a dash of red, or if it glistens. Its synonym 
golden is a pleasant word, and is often used. A novelist 
will call his character's hair golden, in the case of a 
heroine; he will cull it yellow if she be an objectionable 
character. 

Writera use colours in the sense shown, for the 
simple reason that we unconsciously have all our 
thoughts tinted. If in good health we think red; shou!d 
our liver be out of order we think yellow. 

The bright, healthy majority are naturally red 
thinkers, and raad the works of red writers. Your 
jovial fellow looks at the world 1 glasses, 


and sees it to be N red. debilitated, 
burnt-out individaal wearily looks ee spectacles 
with yellow glas zes, and prospect is hopelessly 


miserable. 

Undoubtedly the favourite colours of the lo-Saxon 
ara those of his flag; the Union Jack, or the Stars and 
Stripes. A good writer will use his colours in about 
the same proportion as they appear in the Union Jack. 
Red will preponderate followed by white. Next will 
come blue. already stated blue and green merge, in 
the sense here inten The average man of education 
thinks Union Jack. 


As a man is not always in health, the colours of his 


thonghts vary. One often likes to read a book by a 


PEARSON'S WEEKLY. 


Quite Correct. 


“ ABB you the editor p. 
on eee What can I do for your 5 
wis! a say in paper to-morrow 
m that Mr. Ralph Bungo, the popular young 
Sata has returned from his — trip a the 


“I presume this is correct, but items of this kind, you 
know, must bo guaranteed by somebody.” 

I can assure you it's all right.“ 

“T have no doubt it is, but would you mind telling 
me your name Ff 

“T’'m—e®—Mr. Bango.” 

— et —— — 

Tue Amateur Lecturer: My misguided friend, 

a ee nee know that success is only achieved by hard 
ur * 

Roving Ike: “I done six months of it once at a 

stretch, an’ come out no richer’n when I went in.” 


— fee 
He Didn’t Get a Job: 


A Few weeks ago a man was standing at the gates of 
a large ironworks. He was waiting to see the foreman 
to ask him for work. 

While he was waiting he saw a cart belonging to the 
works come out of the yard drawn by a wretched, bon 
old horse. Shortly afterwards, the foreman apposed, 
and was much astonished when the man said to him: 

“TI say, mate, do you make horses here ? ” 

„Whatever do you mean,” said the foreman, by 
asking such a silly, foolish question as that?“ 

„Woll,“ said the man, “strike me pink if I haven't 
just seen the frame work of one come outside! 


Tue little four-year-old son of a minister was very 
fond of drawing pictures on his slate, and one Sunday 
morning when he was thus engaged his father said: 

Pe : rry, you should not draw pictures on the Sabbath 
L ” 

“Oh, don't you worry, papa,” answered the youthful 

artist, “I'm only drawing churches.” 


— fe 
The Old Lady Was Surprised. 


WaHitst an old lady was spending a week at one of 
our Yorkshire towns she uccepted an invitation to 
witness the pursuit of bottle-making. 

Whilst evidently delighted with the various processes 
passed through by a well-known paw ears for aerated 
waters, she seemed jally attracte by the “ blowing! 

In company with her guide, one of the managers, she 
gazed intently at the men as they took the moulds 
containing molten glass, and with distended cheeks 
blew through a long iron tube into the mould. 

After adjusting her old-fashioned spectacles and 
assuming a striking attitude by throwing up both her 
hands, she exclaimed: — 

„Well, I've often thowt they must hev ard work to 

ut gassy air into ginger-beer, but I niver thowt they 
— it in i’ that way afore.” 


— —— — 

SHOP-WALEER : “ Don’t you hear Miss Sellem calling 
‘Cash’ at the top of her voice? 

Cash-boy : “ Yes.” 

Sho; walkers „Why don’t you go to her?” 
Cash-boy: “’Taint my turn. It's Jim Jimson’s.” 
Shop-walker : “ Where is Jim?“ 

Cash-boy : “ He's just fell down the lift.” 


— — ——-— 
A Plano Finisher. 


Ow board one of Her Majesty's shi 
had said he was by trade a piano finis 
with the carpenter's crew. 

One day the ter was sent for and asked if he 
could repair a hole in the veneer of the ward-room 
piano, which had been burnt by an officer laying down 
on it a lighted c'gar. ’ 

Of course, he recommended the said marine, who was 
at once sent for and given the job. 

Somehow, however, although several whiskics were 


a marine, who 
r, was employed 


given him, work did not seem to progress, and, being 
taxed with the delay, Joe said: . 

“ But this job is not in my line, sir.” 

Not in your line?” was the astonished reply. But 
you said you were a piano finisher! ” . 

“Yes, so I was, sir, said he; “ but the very last job 
on the piano is the taking of it home.” 


————_—_————————————— 
IF You who has passed away cither at 
home in peace or abroad in war, send his photograph— 
which you probably cherish—and we will enlarge it to 
a beautiful India ink and crayon portrait, 15in. x 12in, 
mounted on plate sunk mount 24in. x 19in. 

Relatives of soldiers at the front may obtain one of 
these enlargements for 6s. 

Other eee will be enlarged for 7s. 

Fall parti appear in the c issue of 

THB CURIOSITY SHOP. 
each order. 


coupon from that paper must accompan 
a sample enlargement is on view at offices. 
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“HERE'S TO YOU—AND You!” 


Being Something of Interest about Big People whoss 
Birthdays happen this Week. 


SI Wi11am Harcourt, who becomes seventy-three 
on October 14th, has been in Parliament for over thirty 
as Previous to that he was a Queen's Counsel in u 

ig way of business, and by engaging in politics he lost 
a considerable income. Like his great rival, Mr. 
Chamberlain, Sir William is a smoker. Unlike Mr. 
Chamberlain, however, Sir William writes out all his 
speeches for public meetings with great care, but skil- 
1 conceals from the sye-tators the fact that he reads 


In the last House of Commons, before the dissolution. 
there were to be found several pairs of brothers with 
different surnames. Not muny people, for example, are 
aware that Sir CHARLES DALRYMPLE, who ce'ebrates 
his sixty - first birthday on Mo:iday. is the brother of Sir 
James Fergusson, who was once the Postmuster-Cicneral. 
Such is the case. however, the change of name, on tho 
part of Sir Charles, having come about in connection 
with the succession to NR Sir Charles once 
unsuccessfully contested Midlothian with Mr. Gladstone. 

A gentleman who fills many positions is Mr. Srpvry 
GEpGE, who completes his seventy-first year on Tuesday. 
Besides being a Member of Parliament and a solicitor, 
Mr. Gedge is a licensed preicher of the diocese of 
London, and, in cassock, surplice, and hood of a Cam- 
bridge Master of Arts, he is often to be found in pulpits 
denouncing luxuriousness and covetousnoss us the pre- 
vailing vices of the day. In the House of Commons 
Mr. Gedge is more appreciated asa chess player than 
as a speaker, though he frequently appears in the latter 
capacity. 

Though he was born in England, Prince Henry or 
OkLEANs, who celebrates his thirty.third birthday on 
October 16th, does not love Albion. The Prince, how- 
ever, is what Artemus Ward would call ® “amoosin’ 
cuss.” In 1898 he led a futile French expedition i:.to 
8 with a view to going forward into the Soudan 
to hoist the French flag on the walls of Khartoum before 
Lord Kitchener arrived! Prince Henry's arsenal in- 
cluded a phonograph and musical-box, the lutter for the 
purpose of soothing any savage breasts that might be 
encountered. 

Himself a well-known politician, Lonp SeLsorne, 
whose forty-firat birthday occurs on Wednesday, leurs 
an honoured title. His father was a famous Liberal 
Lord Chancellor, who broke from Mr. Gladstone on tl:e 
Home Rule question, but who did not actively join the 
other party. It wasthe first peor who,as Lord Chan- 
cellor, received the key from the Queen and made a great 
oration at the opening of the Law Courts. Then over 
seventy, he died in 1895. It ia rather odd, Lowever, to 
learn that the present Lord Selborne is a son-in-law 
of Lord Salisbury. 

The DucueEss or Conura, who celebrates her forty: 
seventh birthday on October 17th, is, of course, a 
daughter-in-law of the Queen. Even as the Duchess of 
Edinburgh, however, she was very little known to the 
British people. She was the only daughter of Alex- 
ander II. of Russia, and naturally, by her father, 
mother, and five brothers, was thought the world of. 
The Duke of Edinburgh married her in 1874, and at 
the wedding banquet the Emperor said to the Duke, 
Tou are robbing me of my most precious treasure!” 
He meant what he suid, too. 

Mrs. IsanELLA L. Bisnor, whose sixty-ninth birthday 
occurs on October 15th, is ono of the most remarkable 
lady travellers of the century. She began to globe-trot 
when twenty-two, and she returned from her last 
journey in 1897, after three y-urs spent in China, Corea, 
and Japan. Exceptingsome native servants, Mrs. Bishop 
travels alone, and she has penctrated to . where 
white man, or woman, has never before trod. The ener- 
getio lady has been attacked several times as a“ foreign 
devil,” once being knocked senseless, while, by a: cident, 
she has broken an arm and ribs. 

Me. Luke Fixes, R. A., born in 1844 in Lancashire, 
celebrates his birthday on October 18th. He has had 
an interesting artistic career, having begun with black 
and white work on the Grapuic. For the first 
number he sent in a picture, The Casuals,” which, 
when published, had far-reaching results. It attracted 
the notice of Charles Dickens, and Mr. Fildes, then 
only twenty-six, had the honour of illustrating Edwin 
Drood” the last and unfinished work of the t 
novelist. Not only that but, when painted in oller it 
was The Casuals” that brought Mr. Fildes artis: ie 
fame. N 

Lorp STRATHEDEN, who is seventy-one years old on 
Thursday, is the third holder of the title and the son of 
Lord Campbell, whose wife was created Baroness 
Stratheden in 1836, Lord Campbell was a distinguished 
la who became successively Lord Chanceilor of 
Ireland, Chief Justice of England and Lord High 
Chancellor of Great Britain. He died in 1861. The 
Lord Chancellor spent some years in writing the lives of 
famous la (not forge himself), which were so 
inaccurate that Sir Charles Wetherall said that “his 
noble and biographical friend had added a new terror to 
death.” The present peer succeeded his brother in 1893. 


WEEK ENDING 
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Cool and Methodical. 


232 


NEW SERIES OF ARTICLES. 


PEARSON'S WEEKLY. 


class was presided over by an old head-master as 2 
labour of love, for two hours every i 2 

Thad never beard what wasdone in the class-room, and 
I recollect distinctly wondering, before I had been more 


~ 


ourselves for 
evening was 


before me—was that at which a consi 


ing for six hours a 


than half-an-hour in the it was that no one 

had ever spoken of its hts. 

The old master was e esata a story of the West 
wei 


in various unpic- 


Indies, and the boys were 
turesque attitudes, but re ing with both 
ears. have never anyone read as that old 
gentleman read. I do not believe that we have any such 


now-a-days. 
When I hear the brutalities and vulgarities of leading 


No. 2.—F. FRANKFORT Moore. 


Fraxk Fraxxrort Moore, novelist and dramatist, was born 


of us went blundering through a page of Dickens or 
Thackeray, making ourselves very apf though I ho 
not quite, as foolish as most Members of Parliament do 
now when they are unfortunate enough to catch the 
What 2 Puowledge of boys that possessed! Bo 
a know 0 s that man . 
hood was in his habla an 8 on which he — 
sound what stop he pleased. He played upon us. He 
could do anythi liked with us. He could even 


lecting antiques, rowing, yachting. 


Tur public schcol at which I received the “elements 
of a sound education —I quote from a 1 tus now 


number 
of men, who subsequently attained distinction in life, 
had spent some 7 their boyhood. Sir William Mac- 
Cormac, Bart., Mr. McConnell, . O., and probabl; half- 
their time, I have 


language and the derivation of every word, the correct 
pronunciation of every word, and the reason for it—in 
short, he wished us to learn English. . 
This was my first awaking in life. I had previously 
as ridiculous; but when I our 
the Last Minstrel” I never 
failed to hear the clang 


twenty knights of fame” as they rode out ges the 
castle gate; I could see Sir William of Deloraine 
on that wild moonlight ride of his, When distant 
Tweed was heard to rave,” and though I never quite 
mastered the trickery of the elfin page or 


THE REASON OF HIS CRY 


of “lost, lost, lost!” still the glamour of the 
period appealed to me, and I actually committed the 
whole poem to memory. 

From Scott I was gradually led to appreciate the 
charms of“ L’ Allegro” and “Il Penseroso” the—“ reed 
stops of the “organ voice of England.” Before I was 
aware of the fact, I had become a reader, and I apolo- 
gised to the boy whom I had struck on account of his 
assertion 


that there were better writers than Mayne 
Reid. 


What I remember best of my school-days is the first 
six months spent in the “literature” class room. The 
great masters of prose and verse had their treasures 
revealed to me, and although I had no notion in those 
days that I should ever become a writer, however 
humble, of either verse or prose, I gave myself wholly 
up to the study of both. 

It is usually the case that the early days df men who 
have become professional writers were devoted to cricket, 
or football, or riding, or rowing ; and very few have ever 
given indication of what is known as “literary 
tendencies.” It was different with me. I must confess 
that 1 was happier with a volume of verse in my hand 
than with a cricket bat; and I cannot un how 
it was that I did not begin to write verse until I had 


think of the graceful leisure _ was mine in fhe days 


balf-an-hour's recess and a light lunch. 
From half-past eleven until one we 


WENT BACK TO WORK 


—those of us who could be spared from the cricket-field 
—and at half-past two we dined and were free to amuse 

rest of the afternoon. One hour in the 
devoted to a preparation of the lessons— 
if we were so minded—for the next day. On Saturdays 
no one made a pretence of doing anything. 

As a matter of fact, the great business of the school 
was amusement, and eventually one found a positive 
recreation in one’s “lessons.” motto of the school 
seemed to be, go as you please,” and we went as we 
pleased. There was no pressure in any direction; we 
were not even coerced into cricket. 

When I first became a pupil at this fascinating insti- 
tution, I had my breath taken away by the laxity of the 
régime. I had previously been at a strictly private 
school, the one master of which was a clergyman of the 
stern, unbending type, who kept his seven pupils grind- 

y at all manner of atud:es. 

Geology he insisted on—he made us feel that it 

would be ridiculous to hope for even a moderate success 


A lawn who worthily bears a distin ed name 
occupies an old-fashioned mansion on edge of a 
his sister rv gra into his room some ti 
— — Slight, * bim * = t burglars were 
in the lawyer put on ressing- d 
went downstairs. 1 ee 
In the back hall he found a rough-looking man trying 
to o a door that led into the back yard. The 


2. 2 2 hter 05 
x, — 5 Jere — — R 5 actors and actresses, and of leading counsel in the Law | predicament, called to him : 
cdacated at the Royal Academical ion, Belfast; | Courts, and of the orators of the House of Commons, I | It does not open that way, you idiot! It slides 
Seth and Wat iti’ EH e. aod was « fru | fe'come tothe face of our dear old master when ce erf 
’ u 8 „ ete, 
6-92. He has 8 — Recrea‘ : col- comma to te 9 * . 


A Striking Interlude. 


THE curtain had risen on the last act of the play, and 
the diabolical plot of the villain was about to Le exposed 
in all its hideousness. Suddenly there was a com- 
motion near the entrance, and a voice called out 
i Kallo 

“Is Dr. mell in the audience ? ” 


1 a- dozen other well-known men, make us learn all that he wished us to learn. What be] With the grave, preoccupied manner of a man on 
5 no Coubt, in evading, as I did, the instruction which | wished us to l. the construction of the lish lito of * 
was offered to them within the walls of the old building. | Iangunge and the deri English | whose skill the life of some fellow-creature. might 


depend, the doctor rose from hia seat near the stage and 
slowly down the aisle. 

“ What is it?” be asked. 

“ Doctor,” said the breathless one, as he drew from 
his breast pocket a package of folded documents, I'm 
Spotcash and Co.'s new collector. Would it be con- 
venient for you to settle that little bill this evening? 


— — — — 
Only Marking It Out. 


Ir was their first quarrel, and with bitter. angry 
words they parted, and he wended his way home with a 
feeling of despair at his heart, and a consiction in his 
mind that life was not worth living. Abruptly turning 
into a tonsorial parlour, he sat on a vacant chair and 
ier requested the barber to out his throat. 

„Tes, sir, certainly!” replied the ready and willing 
attendant, at the same time tucking the cloth round the 
neck and 4 the bead - rest so that the cus omer's 
chin was well elevated ; then, drawing a stout pin from 
the corner of his waistcoat, and holding it firmly 
between his finger and thumb, he drew the pin quickly 
across the neck of the man. 

With a scream worthy of a red Indian, the despairing 
one leapt from the chair, exclaiming : 

“ Surely, surely ! you haven't done it?” 

“ Oh, no, sir!” replied the barber; sit down again, 
sir; I've only marked it out.“ g 


— 
Professional Persons as Advertisers. 


Now, everybody has heard that Mr. George R. Sims, 
clever as he is with his pen, shows his “ cleverality ” in 
other ways. It is no wish of the writer to advertise 
Mr. Sims—it would be beyond the power of the present 
scribe to add one further word in praise of this excep- 


in life unless we were fully acquainted with e incident | reached the comparative maturity of si tional and highly-g fted gentleman. 

in the geologi history of Europe m B. c. Ihave written a good deal of stuff since those days, That, as many would say, would be an absurdity, but 

20,000,000 down to the comparatively recent Silurian | and I have come to the conclusion that, on the whole | sometimes it is wise to risk an absurdity. A dramutist 

period of my happiest efforts have been achieved when my hand | of such worth is quite independent of advertisement. 
B.C, 420,000. d a cricket bat rather than a pen; but I have never | but we now connect the writer of “ Romany Rye” with 


regretted that curious whim of mine which caused me | the “hair s st” pure and simple. He has given 

4 At the same time he was not neglectful of the | to find my way into the literature class of that free · and - to the world a tonic that is guaranteed to keep hair on 
advan accruing from a thorough knowledge of the | easy school in the north of Ireland. a problem solved that will prove beneficial to o!d and 
science of mensuration. He on our being able young alike, for to the British-born the loss of hair is a 


(Next weck: MORTIMER MEMPES.] 


sad and depressing 


calamity. And,why? Atthis time 
we look upon 


e the necessary 


1 thatch as a thing to be deplored. But our diamutist 
ol his belt, to find his area. has come to the rescue, and—we are saved. 

It is scarcely to say that the o from One for the Rag Dealer. Now, are you sore after shaving? You wouldn't be 
the discipline at this private school to the want of dis- — an average man if your skin preserved its satin - like 
cipline at the public one was tful to me. It} |, 5 smoothness after the seven - and- y scythe had 
made me aware in a minute of the sp! ilities Have you got any rags to sell“ asked the with ecraped away the stubble. What, „ to relieve this 
of a life untrammelled by study, and wholly free from | dealer, who had made the neighbourhood resound with | state of red rawness? Use the beautifully perfumed, 
e 

thy Loy can av i ja ” 1 J w to We may have foun 
Kin benvt into it, ve “No,” replied the facetious resident, “ excepting those | fault with her “ „her? rdeastle,” but 


Tam wearing at the present time. If you want them, 
you'll have to take me, too.” 
ragman scanned the householder 1 and down, 

and a triumphant smile lurked around his lips. 
„I'm very sorry, sir,” he * as he made for the 

gate, I'm only buying rage. Tm not a pork butcher!” 
es A 
trees, pages of Captain 
Mayne Reid—who, by the way, dad once been a pepil, of 
this very school, and, I am confident, idled with the best | 
of us—until it was time to play tennis—real tennis, not 


—— — 


and one 


were an element of ennui, 


Latin department afforded me 
which I sought to dispel by a change. The literature 
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Pati cr member of the 
ter 4; 
1 — S20, a 74 Kensington policz 


in a house in Upper Se 
Raving been atteacted to the place by a snake in 


rank Urwin, a reporter, and friend of Patterson, with 
5 e 


Dick Clough, the “Mystery Man,” a friend of Urwin, 


also a reporter. 
Divisional-Inspector Boyd, of the on Police, 
to whom the affair was reported, and who had the 
matter of investigation in hand. 
Eva Glaslyn, the woman whom Urwin and Patterson 
declared saw lying dead in the house in Philli- 
iry Blain 


is Lowry, a herbalist, from whom Eva Gla 
— Ent.... pray eb ap 


CHAPTER XXI. 
Unper THE LII DEX SEAL. 

“So far,” continued Boyd thoughtfully, Nee his hat 
to the back of his head, we've proved one thing that this 
stuff is poison.” 

“Yes,” I said. “But these photographs? Is it not 
3 that we find them here—among Eva's possess- 
ions?” 


“It’s all 1 he answered. The letters 
more strange than anything.“ And he opened the third 
drawer expectantly, only, however, to find it contained 
something small, wrapped in a piece of dirty wash-leather. 
He — it before him, carefully opening it and di: closing 
an object which caused us both to give vent to an exclam- 
ation of surprise. 

Inside was a most common-place object, yet to us it had 
e tragio— a penny. Both of us recollected 
vividly the finding of a similar coin carefully wrapped in 

r upon the body of the man at Phillimore Place, and 
must, we decided, be some mysterious connection bo- 
tween our two discoveries. 

“These letters,” observed Boyd, putting aside the coin 
and its , and up the correspondence ho had 
been exami when I had found the box of mysterious 
powder,“ they are all addressed to Miss Glaslyn, and in one 
only, as far as I can see, is her mother mentioned. They 
evidently refer to some deep sccret.” 

“Do you think ‘the silence’ cin refer to the affair at 
Kensington? I suggested, holding one of the letters in my 


hand. 

“It’s impossible to tell,” he answered. “We have now 
the clearest proof that these letters were preserved in secret 
by Eva. Glaslyn, with some unknown but fatal 
drug, and the photographs of the victims. Therefore, if 
circumstantial evidence may be trusted I should be inclined 
to believe that these letters refer to the matter which we 


are investigating. Perhaps, indeed, the ‘peril’ mentioned 
in one of the rs refers to your own endeavours to fathom 
the m 


tery.” 
2 The 9 thing is utterly bewildering,” I said, re- 
reading the letter in my hand, a communication which 
ly was of a most veiled character, evidently being 
typow ritten to the writer’s identity. 

“Thera is no object whatever to be gained by adopting 
your s ” it ran. The only absolutely safe 
course is to continue as inthepast. The silence is effectual, 
and for the — is enough. All your fears are quite 

dless. Show a bo'd front, and cautious always. 
f you wish to write send your letter to the old address.“ 
of the othars were similarly unintelligible except, 
the later one, in which the writer said: 

“You are right. I. too, have d seovered cause for appre- 
hension. A peril threatens, but if the secret is preserved 
8 With th oa d den ead bef 

ii eo mass pers and correspondence spr ore 
us we all three 3 these suspic‘ous letters very 
carefully, In the drawer which 7 4 e wero, 
among other things, a few girli kets and souvenirs 
of the past, and a not» signed “Mary Blain,” and dated 
from Riverdene a couple of months before. 

In the face of recent events it was a somewhat noteworthy 
missive, for “Dearest Eva,” it gave her an invi- 
tation for on following day, Tuesday. I have 
also asked your admirer,” she went, “and he will no doubt 
come, 2 shall be 3 to town to- 
morrow afternoon on business, the urgent nature of which 
you may guess. If I do I will convey your message to the 
quarter for which it is intended. Be careful how you act, 
and what you say to F.” (meaning, I su „ myself), ‘for 
Thave no great faith in him. His friend is, of cours:, entirely 
1 towards us.” 

it to Bo and when he had read it, 
3 3 yd, 


“ What’s your opinion of that? Is the person mentioned 
myself, and is the friend actually Dick ?” 

“It really seams so,” he responded with knit brows. 
“In that case they must have long azo suspected you of 
being aware of their secret. This would of course, account 
for the co attempt to take your lifo” 

mack means Prem, lie drug here—ch ?” I suggested, 
bitterly, pointing to the small box which I had a moment 
before closed. 


“Certainly,” eaid the detective. “There can now be 
* Copgright by William Le Queur in E Falte States of America, 1900. 
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no further doubt of Miss Glaslyn’s complicity in the 
affair.” 


“ I wonder who is the author ot these typewritten letters? 
I said. “If we knew that, it would let a flood of light on 
the whole affair.” 

“We shall, I hope, discover that in due course,” he 
answered. Let's finish these investigations before 
discussing our next move,” and he continued carefully 
placing back the letters in the secret drawers, now and then 
pausing to re-read one which chanced to attract his atten- 
tion, 

„Lock at this,” he said, passing one over to me, after he 


had glanced at it. 

It was written on pale paper ina fine fashionable 
woman’s hand, a few brief lines, which ran: 

My dear Eva, —I could not come to-day, but shall be thcre 


va 
this evening. Everything is complete. When the truth hesomes 
known the discovery will, I anticipate, startle the world. It must, 
for reasons you know, remain a strict secret. Do not breathe a 
word to a soul.—Yours over. 
40 Anna. 
“That may refer to the invention we found in the 
ratory—a scientific discovery which no one has co:ne 
forward to cla m. But who, I wonder, is Anna?” 

“She might be the dead woman,” Boyd sug zested. 

“ True,” .So she might.” 

During fully haif-an-hour we still remained in that small 
cosy boudoir, which seemed to be Eva’s own room, examining 
everything carefully, and taking the utmost precaution to 
replace . exactly as we found it. In this Bo. d 
displayed real genius. Whatever was moved he re-arranged 
it with an exactness little short of astounding. Hisastute- 
ness was remarkable. Nothing escaped him, now that he 
was on the trail. 

Yet as I wandered about examining things here and t!.ere 
I could not a feeling of reproach, for lad I not, after 
all, assisted in this secret search which had resulted as 
disastrously for the strange, mysterious woman Iro dearly 
loved? She was now under the suspicion of the polize. 
They would keep her under surveillance, for the evidence we 
had already obtained was sufficient to induc. any 
magistrate to grant a warrant for her arrest. A suddea 
sense of vast immeasurable loss fell upon me. 

Tho small box containing the greyish-blue powder had 
been replaced in the con drawer, and everything had 
been re-arranged in the room, when the local officer said: 

“At the end of the corridor there's another sitting- 
room.” 

“Very well,” Boyd answered, - let's sce what it's like,” 
and we all three, lighte in hand, followed our guide until 
we entered a smaller sitting-room. An easel sto. d in, it, 
and it was apparently uaed by Eva as a studio—for she, I 
knew, took lessons in painting. Upon the easel stood a 
canvas nalf-finished, while near the window was a small 
writing-table, the one long drawer of which was locked. 
The lock was a common one, and quickly yielded to Boyd's 
skeleton keys, but within we only found another collection 
of old letters, a quantity of pencil sketches, colours, and 
other odds and ends connected with her art studies. Boyd 
was turning them over when suddenly an involuntary ex- 
clamation escaped him: 

“Ah! What's this? he said, at the same time drawin 
forth a card about the size of a lady’s visiting curd, ant 
holding it out to me. 

Upon it was drawn in ink a circle. It was executed in 
exactly the same manner as that we had found concealed 
beneath the plate in the dining-room at Phillimoro 
Place. 

Again he turned the things over and drew out three or 
four other cards of similar size and style, each bearing a 
device, one having upon its face the straight line exactly 
like that we had found in Kensington. 

“ You recognise these devices? ho inquired. 

“Of course.” I responded in an awed voice, uttorly 
bewildered. ‘“ What, I wonder, can they denote?” 

He shrugged his shoulders, examinei cach card carefully 
beneath the rays of his lamp, felt it, and after examining 
all the e collection of things in the 
drawer, placed them back again, closed it, and re- locked 
it 


“Those cards bear some very important part in the 
tragedy, I feel assured,” he said when he had ed, and 
turned to me with a puzzled expression. They look inno- 
cent enough, and the devices are in no way forbidding, 
nevertheless it is strange that we find here, in her sion, 
exact duplicates, not only of the cards, but also of that coin 
carried by the dead man.” 

“It's all utterly astounding,” I declared. Then with a 
touch of poignant regret and despair I added—“ All these 
discoveries would cause me the highest gratification if I did 
not love her as fondly as I do.” . 

“You surely would not make a murdress your wife, 
Urwin?” my friend said. “Inthis matter remember that 
we are striving to fathom a mystery which is one of the 
most profound and remarkable that has ever been reported 
at the Yard.” 

“TI know,” I answered, 9 — round that small room 
wherein my well-beloved had spent her days in the study 
of art. But what I cannot understand is how, being an 
actual victim of the tragedy, she is nevertheless at the same 
time implicated in the affair.” . : 

“That will be made plain later,“ he said with an air of 
confidence. “One thing is quite clear, that she purchased 
certain poisons which are only known to those well versed 
in toxicology. 

“We hae that on old ion own authority. If, then, 
she bought this drug it could only be for one 
namely tocommit murder. Well, she made an attempt 
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3 therefore why should you enden vou 40 shield 
or? 

= Because I love her,” I answered, 
his argument. 

“Bah! Love is entirely out of the question in this 
matter,” he said with a gesture of impatience. “Sho may 
have fascinated you because of her unusual beauty, Lut 
peyond brie in six months’ ume you'll thank Proe- 

nce ou'vo not married her—mark my words, in 
dear n Jj 4 

That was exactly what she herself had said, I reflected. 
She had prophesied that one day, ere long, I would hate the 
very mention of her name. 

From room to room we passed, examining everything, 
allowing nothing to escap: us. ‘There was assuredly no 
sign of poverty in that house, but really the reverse—a 
lavish display of costly objects, which showed that their 
owner was capricious, with money at her command. No 
expense secmed to have been spared to render that abode 
the acme of comfort and modern convenience. 

In one of the bedrooms in that same corridor, a room 
which we decided was Eva’s from various dresses und oth:r 
things it contained, we found standing upon the table a 
large panel photograph of a kind-faced middle-aged woman, 
5 the local officer at once recognised as that of Lady 

yn. 

Boyd taking it up, examined it long and earnestly beneath 
the light of tho bull’s eye. 

“‘Awfully good looking for a woman of her age,” he re- 
marked thoughtfully, as he slowly replaced it upon the 
table. “Do you know?” he es turning to me, “I 
fancy I’ve met her somewhere - bu“ where, I can't for 
the life of me recollect. What do you know about the 
family?“ 

Very little beyond what's in Burke, which only devotes 
three lines to them. The baronetcy was conferred in 1839, 
and Lady Glaslyn's husband, Sir Henry, died six years ago. 
No mention is made of their country scat, eo I presume they 
haven’t one.” 

Boyd stroked his beard and gave vent to a low grunt of 
doubt. 

„Well, he said. I'm almost positive that I’ve met her 
before somewhere. I wonder where it was.” 

fuck we re-arranged the articles in the room which we 
had disturbed and 3 on to the next, the door of which 
faced us, forming the end of the long corridor. 

“Hullo?” Boyd cried, “ what does this mean? 

We both looked, and by the light of the lante:n saw that 
the door was a double ore, and that right across it was a 
long bar of steel or iron, painted and grained the co'our of 
the wood, so as not to be noticeable, and securing it 
strongly. 

“This is decidedly funny,” the detective continued, 
bending down to examine something. Look: It's 
sealcd!” 

I bent eagerly beside him, and there saw that the great 
sliding bolt ran in three large hasps, and that one of the 
knobs of the bolt was secured by wire to the hasp, the two 


still unconvinced by 


ends of the wire being secured together by a round seal of. 


molten lead, about the size of a shilling. By this tho 
bolt was rendered immovable. 

“Extraordinary !” I gasped, as we all stood wondering 
what might be therein concealed. If we cut the wire then 
our presen e here will be betrayed,” I said. 

But Boyd, who was still examining the seal with great 
care, exclaimed at last, pointing to it: 

Do you see two letters on the seal, R.“ and M?“ 

“Yes.” I answered. “What do you think they 
denote?” 

They tell us how this seal was impressed,” the detective 
ne pape “These initiuls stand for Rote Mediterranea, 
and the machine with which the veal hus been impressed is 
one of those used at every Italian railway station to seal 
merchandise and passengers’ baggage. It has certainly been 

laced upon the wire by one who knew how to — the 
R with dexterity.” 

“There must be something in that room which her lady- 
ship desires to keep secret,” I remarked, both amazed and 
excited at this latest discovery. 

A Yes,” remarked Boyd, at all hazards we must explore 


4 B.t how, I queried, “without tampering with the 
den 7 ” 

His brow clouded for a few minutes, then again he 
examined the seal and wire with the utmost care. He 
stood motionless, looking at it for fully a minute, then 
turning to the local officer, said: 

“I'm going downstairs a moment. Don't touch it till I 
return.” 

We both sat upon an ottoman in the corridor for nearly 
a quarter of an hour, during which time we heard noises 
downstairs, until Boyd at last rejoined us with a look of 
satisfaction on his face, and bearing in his hand some- 
thing which looked like a pair of rusty shears with 
— * hand! 


es. 

„ thought I'd find it, he observed, wiping the perspir- 
ation from his brow. His hands and face were blackened, 
as though he had been groping in a cellar. This is tho 
seal,” and opening the other d he displayed an old 


discoloured tea-s adding, “and here's a bit of lead 
or what's as 5 

I took the machine from him and examinod it 
carefully. It was red with rust, and had apparently Leen 
thrown aside and neglected for a long time. 

“Now,” said Boyd to his assistant, I've lit a fire down- 


stairs in the kitchen, and the time we've done it’ll be 
sufficiently fierce to melt the lead.” 

“Then you intend to break open the door? ” I exclaimed. 

He smiled, and for answer took from his et a cham- 

knife, cutting the wire with a sha ick, untwisting 

it from the knob, and placing it with its seal in his 


we watched him push back the 
expectant, but when he tried the door he 
found it to be still locked. Again, he went swift!y to work, 
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with his bunch of queer-looking keys, and at last we saw one it is useless to advance all kinds of wild theories. We benefit, 
of them tly turn, and he pushed wide open the door of 
8 of secrets. 

Next second the bright light of Boyd's bull’s-eye flashed 
into the interior, and all three of us fell back with exclama- 
tions of surprise and horror. Our discovery was truly 


astounding. 
The borrible sight was most weird and terrifying. Upon 
the threshold I stood speechless, utterly unable to move for 


apply that seal to the door, as well as ascertaining the 
reason her daughter has that m 


one. ; 

Mary had no cause for jealousy, for she and I 
yaterious drug 5 
possessions, together with tho photographs of the two 


. — several „ when alone on the river, spoken of 
ie F. 
She bad. indeed, ridiculed my boyish love for her, and 


the ghastly spectacle made my hair rise as my eyes became | unknown victims. 
riv upon the nofsome interior of that long-closed observed that we were both older and more discreet now. a- 
chamber. days. I had long been assured her words and her 


Our nostrils were filled with a fœtid nauseating smell of attitude that her affection for me—if she had really ever 


decay which burst upon us as the door was and at entertained any—had entirely passed away. 

the shock of witnessing the repulsive t within, the No, I could not understand Eva's mt attitude. It 

candlo I had held from my trembling fingers and was entirely an enigma. She seemed filled with some 

was extinguished. „ however, I recovered it, taking 8 nameless terror, the reason of which our discover:es seemed 

a light from the one held by my friend’s assistant ani then e had passed through Twickenham, and now in the | to prove 4 the hilt. 

entered the place. dawn were making our way towards Richmond whence we y followed day, ea h to me full of anxiety and bewil- 
It was not a room, but the shutters of the window | could catch the early workmen’s train to Waterloo. derment. On parting from Boyd he had told me to remain 

had, we af discovered, been secured by screws in patience until he communicated with me. I was not to 


“You must your friend Cleugh in entire ignorance 
of all this. Tel bisa Tard deen out to visit some friends 
—say at Ealing or U: ridge, or somewhere—and that they 
pce, pee you to stay the night. If he were to know, the 
bs e result of our investigations might be rendered abor- 

ve.” 

“Of course I’ll do as you w'sh,” I answered. “ But I can’t 
for the life of me see why you entertain any suspicion of Dick. 
He's been all along and ready to assist me to clear 
the hee To the details of the curious 


Boyd smiled again with veiled sarcasm. 

And a very interesting story he'll have for publication, 
it appears to me,” he said, laughing. Then he added after 
a few seconds’ pause: “One of the oddest facts in the 
whole affair is that the pair we found dead in Phillimore 
Place have never been missed by their friends.” 
tae ee ies, for the matter of that,” 

“ Yes,” he said in adubious tone. “There are yet some 
facts which we must learn, ere we can piece the queer 
puzzle together or read the whole. Only then can we dis- 
cover who was the man whom Lady Glaslyn has so carefully 
hidden. It’s a funny business, to 1 

“Mas it ecomved te you that may have left, not 
elk no he ae scarcely think she has 

“ Well, no,” he responded. “I ink a 
flown, or her hter would have secured the contents of 
her escritoire. evidently believes her secret quite safe, 


return to Riverdene, neither was I to mention a single word 
to Dick regarding recent occurrences. 

I wandered from end to end of London day after day 
reporting the events which daily crop up in the metropolis. 
It seemed to me as if those would neverend. I saw 
nothing but the face of Eva. world which had seemed 
to me so beautiful had ch: 3 heaven was cruel. It 
created loveliness =7 to pollute and deform it afterwards. 
Out of my dreams I was brought face to face with facta 
that sickened me. The old landmarks of my faith wers 
gone. Whatever hopefulness of nature I posscszed 
was crushed. I was bewil and sick at hoart. Yet 
through it all I could not thrast away from me Eva's won- 
drous beauty. Her form, her gase, her smile, her sigh—I 
could think of nothing else. Yet the mockery of it all stung 
me to despair, and despair is man’s most frequent visitor. 

A week thus passed. I saw her in the air, in the clouds, 
everywhere ; her voice rang in my ears; she was 80 lovely 
and yet she was so vile—a poisoner ! 

One afternoon I had returned to Gray’s Inn unusually 
early, about three o clock, put on my old lounge-coat, a river 
“ blazer,” and sat down to write up an interview for 
publication next day, when I heard a ring at the door, 
voices outside the room, and a few minutes later Mis. Joad 


tered, sa 3 
«*Ere'’s a wants to sce you, sir.” 
“A lad 1 exclaimed, turning quickly in my chair. 


een. barred. In the centre was a square table, 
covered mith dust, and several common wooden chairs 
utood around. 

In the empty rusted grate stood a kettle and a couple 
of cooking-pots, while upon a side-table were a few plates 
and a couple of cups and sauccrs. . 

Along one side an old camp bedstead, and lying 

i blanket was a 


so gruesome and eo horrible that even Boyd, used as he 
was to such things, drew away and held his handkerchief 
to his nose. : 
Tho features were beyond — but by the short- 
ness of the hair, the body was evidently that ofaman. One 
arm hung helpless, ahrivellod and discoloured, while on the 
floor close by were tho broken portions of a cap which had 
evidently fallen from the dead man’s claw-like fingers. 

“This is another facer! Boyd exclaimed in a tone of 
absolute bewilderment. 

“TI wonder who he was. It seems by baad rp and plates 
that he was held a here—an in or imbecile, 

haps, unable to help himself. Evidently the servants 
— nothing of him, for he cooked his food himself. Phew!” 
he added. “Let’s get outside in the passage to breathe. 
This air is enough to poison one.” 

Half-choked, we went outside, all three of us, and dis- 
cussed the startling situation while breathing the purer 


air. 
I offered both my companions cigarettes, which they lit 


and is therefore entirely fearless.” I rose, brushing down my hair with my hand, and the 

eagerly with m . Wo chatted on, discussing the startling discoveries we | next moment found myself face to face with Eva. 
Then aftor a few minutes, we returned and resumed our | had made, he giving me certain instructions, until we She advanced with her hand outstretched and a smile 
in i the station and entered a compartment. The | upon her face; that countezance that was ever before me in 


vestigations. 
The room had originally been a bath- , we concluded, 
for there was a water tap and large pipe for waste; and 


my day-dreams. 


ter being crowded with workmen, further conversation 
How fortunate I am to find you in,” she exclaimed, 


on the subject was precluded. 


this unfortunate man, whoever he was, evidently not after six I returned to Gray's Inn and an | half breathless after the ascent of the stairs. Ive been 
existed wholly in darkness, for on the shutters | excuse to Dick for my absence snatched an hour's to your office, and they told me that you were probably at 
we found that one of the panels was re and at that | before going down to the office. home.” 


My heart was hard; my blood on fire. Fate had been 


merciless. 
“T began to think ing had happened, old 7 
pit ol et . a F 

0 at me 
Then he added : 

“ You don't seem as though you ve had much sleep, 
wherever you've been.” 

In my excitement I had quite forgotten that my clothes 
were dirty and torn and my face unwashed, and I fancied 
„*** flush to rise to my 


VVV 
ight and air. 

A there was a small gas-stove ring, used so univers- 
ally in London to boil kettles, and this was still connected 
by a flexible pipe toa gas- bracket on the wall. Henco it 
was quite apparent that the room had been specially fitted 
for the occupation of the unknown man now dead. 

Upon the dusty table were several pieces of writing paper 
covered with some writing in German, a, language whi I 
unfortunately could not read, while beside them I picked 
up an object which held me amazed and astounded—a plain 
card si to those we had found at Phillimore Place and 


possessions. 
Into every hole and crevice we peered, disturbing the 
rats which had scampered here and there on our 


ome. 

It is I who am fortunate,” I answered, laughing gaily, 
placing the arm-chair for her aud drawing out Aik 
oaken footstool, a relic from some by-gone generation of 
men who had ted those grimy old rooms. 

With a sigh she seated „and then for the first 

iced the deathly lor of her cheeks. Even her 
thick veil did not it. She was in black, neat as 
usual, but her skirt was unbrushed and dusty, and her hair 
was just a trifle awry, as though she had been travelling 
about some hours. 

“I have called you here for the first and for the 
last time, she eaid, in a broken voice, looking seriously 
across to me as the unwonted tears sprang into her eyes. 

“The last time!” I echoed. “ What do you mean? 

„1 have come to wish you farewell,” she said, in a low, 


[ 


intrusion, but disco nothing else of interest, faltering voice. “Iam leaving London. My mother andI 
we after about half-an-hour went forth, escape from abroad.” 
“Abroad? Where?” I cried, dismayed. 
I closed and locked the door while Boyd, cutting out a “My mother’s health is not and the doctor has 
F rooms, ordered her to the South . He says that she 
It, and after melting the pewter spoon below in the must never return to this climate, because it will hasten her 


ones A a fatal termination. Therefore in future we 
must be exiles.” 


turbed. 1 ö 
— i She was looking straight into my face as she spoke, and 
CHAPTER XXII. those great wondrous eyes of hers Thad believed to be 
i 2 and honest, never wavered. “I leave to-morrow 

oin her,” she added. 
Then she has already 1” I exclaimed, the truth at 
a flashing upon me Lady Glaslyn had actually 


“Yes. The doctor has so frightened her that I could 
not induce her to stay and pack. I shall join her in Paris,” 
1 quite calmly. There is no help for it. We 
m * 


But „Lid, in desperation, “ you will not leave 
me thus? You will return to England sometimes? ” 

„ really don’t know,” she answered, in a strained, 
hoarse voice. 

„At least you will give mo hope that some day you will 
be my wife, Eva,” I said tenderly, grasping her hand which 
seemed limp and trembling. “You know how fondly I love 


i 

ose demented condition i A strange inexplicable giddiness seized me at that instant, 
her ladyship wished to keep from her friends and other i preventing me concludi sentence. In my throat was 
members of the family, and that 148 suddenly she a curious contraction which seemed to stop my breathing, 
was compelled to lock and seal the „ dreading the causing me to gasp and clutch at air. 

ublicity of a coroner’s inquiry when the truth must have A pain, sharp and excruciating, shot across my skul!, 
— made 7 , while my tongue seemed to sudd swell until it became 

“True,” I said. That , of course, a very feasible too large for my mouth. Before my eyes tho figure of the 
— = ae woman I had loved so dearly slowly grew hazy and in- 
ve 
* „ he said. “She can tell us everything if 


distinct. 
Of course, eard ords coul. distinguish them. 
abe chooses. It’s a pity that the dead man’s face is un- 3 Sa alae: 1 a 


9 5 — 
“ is it not strange that we should have found ext instant I felt my strength fail and, stagger 
im there one of those same cards.” 


to my chair, the black void of unconsciousness upon 
“Yes, rather,” responded my friend. “But at presen 


had been under res t. The fact of the 
door being barred on the outside strengthened Boyd's belief 


“No,” Boyd answered. I don’t with you there, 


he may have been some relation w 


i efor te prevent me Vaiting S bat an re 


this 
flected upon it I failed to decide what it might be. 
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„ THEATRE ON FIRE!” 


Countrizs 11 WHIcH Mosr PLAYHOUSES ARE 
DESTROYED BY Fin. 


Wirt the commencement rd seats ee season 
Liic are n — or w. e scenes, new 
— eee will shortly set before them. 
It is fortunate that in these days the pleasant — 
tions of playgoers are not qualified by the ugly shadow 
of the many perils which, not so long ago, threatened 
of the drama, and indeed prevented the more 

En orous from ever setting foot within a theatre. 

Of these N the direst and most imminent hus 
always been of fire. 

Twenty years ago it was a maxim that if once the 
stage or anything upon the stage had taken fire no 
resources for extinguishing, however elaborate, could 

. At that time the arora exe Ot 8 
theatre was less than twenty-three years. Herr Fölsch, 


German expert, has been at pains to gather statistics 
of theatre ions and to analyse these. His list 
gives the following figures for 252 theatres : 

5 theatres burnt before the opening. 
70 in the firet 5 years after opener, . 
88 wi 6 10 years opening. 
45 ” 1 ” — ” ” ” 
i Sate cf s 
20 ” 4 ” 4 ” ” ” 
V 

8 ” 81 ” 100 ” ” 57 

3 over 100 ” ” ” 

ry 


This shows an average of about 22} years of existence 


to each house. As everyone knows, most of the con- 


—_ have been due to the tenting of the theatre, 
and especially to the lighting of the scenes. With the 
system of lighting which until recently led the 
wonder is that even more conflagrations did not occur. 
It is above the stage that the intense heat gathers. In 
order to cast a powerful light on the scenes a row of 
jets, some thirty or forty feet long, and often amount- 
ing to 800 in number, were hoisted aloft. The amount 
heat generated may be imagined. 

The method of lighting these jets was the primitive 
one whereby an attendant walked below, upon the stage 
iteelf, carrying a rod of enormous length, which he ran 
along every jet. If this rod touched the canvas all was 

laze instantly. 
atthe Lesen was the first London theatre to guard 
against this danger by 1 second row of 
jets (‘needle points) which almost touched each other, 
and which ran along beside the larger jets. A single 
light being applied to these “needle points” they 
flashed the flame along, igniting the larger jets one by 
one. Having served their purpose, the needle points 
are ee during the act, the stage being illumi- 
nated by the larger jets. : 

This system was quickly copied by other houses, and 
with the exit of the gentleman with the rod one great 
source of danger disappeared. . . 

Even under the old system, however, it peaks highly 
for the care exercised that comparatively few fires hap- 

during the performances. There is a popular 
impression to the contrary, If a fire is going to 
happen,” said the old lady from the country, “ depend 
ont it will be just when I'm in the building.” Herr 
Fölsch'e . however, are reassuring upon this point, 


and should dispel the illusion which still lingers in 
cautious minds. . 
o 
bout 19 cent. ha in ytime. 
15 5 ” as 2 5 within one hour of opening. 

„ „ 12 „ „ ” during the performance. . 

” ” 23 * 92 ” within two hours after closing. 
113 ,, „ 890 „ „ „ during the night. 


Of all the t cities of the world there is none 
where the ines of dma runs less risk in attending the 
theatre than in London itself. English drama is not a 
thing of yesterday. It has flourished now for upwards 
of 300 years. We do not possess statistics for the entire 
period, but during a space of 260 years at any rate 
posi Soll there were only thirty-one theatres burnt in 


don. This com favourably with Paris, where 
in the 109 years — 1762 and 1871 there were no 
fewer than thirty conflagrations. 


There is this consoling point about theatre fires. No 
sooner is an old house 3 than, as a rule, a new 
and better structure rises, Phonix-like, from its ashes. 
In London we bave to thank the Spirit of the Flames for 
the modern comforts of Her Majesty's, Covent Garden, 
Drury Lane, and the Lyceum. 


So elaborate are the ts for preventing fire, 
that these not only suffice for the theatre iteelf but at 


times render invaluable service to the neighbouring 
U An instance of this hap last 5 mber, 
when Mr. Jago, the fireman of the St. James 's Theatre, 
by his energy and the skilful use of the excellent 
appliances at his command, was instrumental in 
a a conflagration in the district. The 
a acknowledged the value of his services, and 
t roperty raised a handsome testi- 
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He Looked Dangerous, 


“ Mamma, didn't ze say last week you wanted the 
carving-knife and the chopper sharpened ?” 

Mrs. Suburb: “ Indeed 1 did. Bless his little heart! 
How thoughtful you are! They are both so blunt as to 
be useless.” 


“ Well, I'll take em round to the cutler's for you.” 
“ How sweet of you to offer to do such things for 
mamma, my little cherub. I'll wrap them up.” 
“No, don't bg cca up. I want Gem to show. 
There's a boy out there waiting to lick me, but I fancy 
when he sees me coming he Il go home.” 


— — § ͤ (H— 
Too Clever by Half. 


“You have no idea how clever my little girl is,” said 
a lady to her guests, “ she can imitate anyone.” 

4 Le can indeed,” said the husband, feeling quite 
proud of his child’s talents. “Come, my dear, show us 
what you can do. Pretend to be a housemaid.“ 

The little girl, curtseying to one of the guests, 
politely asked: 

„Will you take any more chicken, ma'am, or a little 
more beef?” Then to another, “Shull I put the 
ete before your chair, ma am? The fire is very 

rg 

All the guests were tly amused. 

“Is that all?” comet ts father. 

“Ob, no, papa,” answered the child, and backing 
away from him she exclaimed in a terrified tone, “ Sir, 
let me go. Don’t touch me, sir. Let me go. Give 
you 1 kiss, indeed. Supposing missus was to hear 

u ” 


Little missy was packed off to school the next day, 
and father caught it hot. * 


— 
Precaution in a Powder Mill. 


PocxetTLess CLOTHING FOR EMPLOYES, AND 
Trousers Must Nor BE TurNED Up. 


THE danger buildings of a powder mil are them- 
selves so constructed that not a nail head or iron in any 
shape is exposed, and the roofs are made slight, so as 
to give easy vent to explosions. The gurments of the 
workers are etless, so that they cannot ca 
knives or matches, or, indeed, anything, and me made 
of non-inflammable material. Even the battons must 
not be of metal. 

No one is allowed to go about with trousers turned 
up at the bottom, because grit is collected in that way, 
and the merest hard speck of foreign matter in a charge 
of gunpowder is fraught with danger. 

he entrances to danger buildings are protected by 
boards placed edgewise, so that when the door opens 
nothing in the a 8 of dirt can workin. This also 
serves as a check anyons who might thonglitlessly 
proceed to enter without having first removed his boots 
and put on the overalls that are kept just inside the 
door. 

Doors are made to open outwards, so as to enable them 
to escape the more readily, and on the approach of a 
thunderstorm the works are stopped and the operatives 
repair to the different watch-houses scattered over the 

acres covered by these extensive works. 

Every week the machinery is N and the reports 
8 N ee = filed. In the case of 
a danger building ing repaired, it must first 
be washed out before a hammer or other iron tool is 
admitted to it. 

When artificial light is required, as when working at 
night or in dull weather, the lights are kept outside, 
being placed on the window ledges. In the case of the 
works magazine, which is surrounded with water, no 
light of any kind is ever itted near it. Theso are 
enly a few of the precautions against accidents at the 
works. They are sufficient, however, to show how lively 
must be the sense of danger. Men in powder houses 
usually have an arranged plan of escape in their minds, 
and at the leust unexpected noise some have not hesi- 
tated to plunge into a canal. 


EVERY READER OF 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY | 


SHOULD READ 


PEARSON’S DAILY, 
THE “EXPRESS.” 


will give him all the news, many bright articies, 
and will tell him all about the £10 note men from 


Gay to day. 
id 
It is the best and most iInteresti Su. 
newapaper published and only cone — 
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ALL Pray anp No Work Wox'r Make Money. 


Tux commercial and technical education of our young 
people is an absolute necessity if we are to maintain 
our supremacy asa nation of traders and manufacturers. 

It is constantly pointed out to us that the rising 
generations of other countries are being trained in such 
u way a3 to make them develop into Letter merchants 
and producers than we, and great efforts are being mide 
all over the country to provide means for the acquisition 
of this necessary knowledge. 

Yet, strangely enough, these efforts are so nnsuccess- 
ful as almost to warrant our describing them as failures ; 
in plain language, they fail to attract those whom they 
are intended to benefit. ‘This melancholy fact has 
lately Leen emphasized by a report upon the com- 
mercial and techmeal evening classes opened by the 
London School Bourd, which shows that the average 
attendance was but little more than one in every four 
of those who joined at the beginning of the session ; 
better results may be obtained by other bodies in 
various parts of the country, but the above figures ure. 
me pare reason to believe, true of the kingdom as a 
whole, 

What are the causes of this indifference? It can 
hardly be that our young people are ignorant of the 
vital importance of such education. it is possible that 
they do not realise its full importance; but it would be 
too much in these duys of cheap newspapers and peri- 
odicals to suppose that they are entirely ignorant, so 
the cause must be sought in some other direction. 

As a nation we ure so fond of sports, that to say any- 
thing that may be, or seem to be, unfavourable is 
regarded as a ciime; yet we are inclined to hold our 
love of sport as responsible in a large degree for our 
indifference to commercial and technical education. 

We are giving too frec a rein to our sporting proelivi- 
ties; there are thousands of young men who think of 
little else. Every leisure m: ment is devoted to the 
practice of some form of outdoor amusement, or to 
reading about it. During the cricket season we hear 
remarks on all hands concerning the success or failure 
of this or that eleven, and so on with everything else. 
There are thousands of young men working in mer- 
chants’ offices who devote to their particular duties just 
enough attention to enable them to scramble through 
their work, Lut never give a thought to the acquisition 
of further knowledge that may stand them in good 
stead luter on. 

We know from experience that there are many men, 
between twenty and thirty years of age. now working in 
City offices and grumbling that there is no chance of 
getting on,” who have themselves to blame. We can 

positively assert that not a few of them, although they 

snow that this or thut subject would be useful to them, 
and complain that they cannot get the time to study it, 
devote from ten to fourteen hours each week to amnse- 
ments, according to the season, quite exclusive of what 
they may do on a Sunday. 

Sport is good, but it must not be overdone. We are 
told that our love of athletics makes us healthy and 
bold, and enables us to extend our Empire in all 
quarters of the globe. Thut is quite true, but for that 
purpose we need not devote the whole of our leisure 
time to athletics; and what is the use of these extensions 
of our Empire if we allow the rn to take the 
trade of the lands we open up? That is what is 
happening, and will N to wu great extent in the 
future, through our neglect of education. 

The foregoing remarks apply in the main to the in- 
dustrial side of the question; the workman does not 
care to devote any of his spare time to learning more 
up-to-date methods; for generations the men of his 
trade have done a certain thing, and the result bas 
satisfied the customer; he therefore forgets his trade as 
soon as he is free of the shop and goes in for some 
amusemeit. We readily indorse the statement that a 
man wants relaxation, but the British workmen, 
generally speaking, works fewer hours than he did, 
and not a great deal more than the man —— in 
commerce, so that he can afford to spend some it in 
studies that will improve his chances of success in his 
trade. 

We have for the most part guided our E men 
from amusements which were not healthy to those which 
are; we have now to see that they do not go to ex- 
tremes in the direction in which they have been piloted. 

But the empioyé is not the only person who is to be 
blamed, the employer is not guiltless. The merchant 
will become president of the cricket club or swimming 
club formed by his hog ong and the manufacturer 
will se his rage \ of it is the exce — to 5255 
an emplo who practically encow e employé 
to e ee commercial or technical knowleige, wt 
he tells an 8 that he should learn this or that, 
he seldom shows his 3 

Let the merchant and the manufacturer give less for 
the encouragement of sport and more for the advance- 
ment of learning among his men. If the master took 
the initiative, the men would follow, and so long as they 
maintain their t attitude, they must bear a share 
of the blame. Frus patriotism demands the encourage- 
ment of learning quite as much as that of for we 
F ” and if we cannot 
keep our shops open we shall be in a sorry plight. 
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Keep Off the Ass! 


How Sous Funny Prorla PLay Wits Postic 
Noricgs, 


ALTHOUGH public notices are for the most part “ flat, 
stale, and unprofitable,” one occasionally encounters 
hcnourable exceptions to the general rule. For instance, 
a West of England man, having pees some expensive 
ferns upona rockery in front of his house, was inspired 
to put up a notice, with a view to preventing would- 
be marauders. It ran thus: “Beware of the Scolo- 
pendriums and Polypodiums!” and was found far 
more effect ve than the time-worn “man traps and 
spring guns.” 

Given a little application, and the plain man will 
readily assimilate the humour of the foregoing notice. 
Here, however, is a placard annonncing a steamer trip 
on the East Coast. It run: The Gleaner is one of 
the finest and fastest boats on the e; her accommo- 
dation is in every respect good and comfortable; her 
crew, skilful, steady, and obliging, being newly painted 
and decorated for pleasure trips. Such a notice sug- 
gests a survival of the times when our primitive 
ancestors repaired all wardrobe defects by a skilful 
upplication of the woad pot. 

Jeder gem · like railway notice was long exhibited 
at Cannon Street, London. This monument to the 
palmy days of S. E. R. officialdom ran as follows: 
* Tickets once nipped and defaced at the barriers, and 
the passengers admitted to the platform, will be 
delivered up to the Company in the event of the holders 
e ly returning from the platform without 
travelling, and cannot Le recognised for re-admission.” 
It is recorded that upon several occasions persons were 
found insensible before this notice. 

It must be exceedingly irritating to arrive at an inn 
after a bard day's cycling cnly to read a notice of this 
description: You will find excellent bread, meat, and 
wine inside—provided you bring them yourself.” 
Nevertheless, such a house actually existed upon a well- 
known Swedish highway, and was not remarkable for 
the flourishing state of its trade. Tourists eventually 
avoided the place altogether, rightly assuming that the 
proprietor preferred t?eir room to their com mit 

The stupid mania for cutting initials and otherwise 
destroying tree trunks and garden seats received a 
severe check at the hands of a Chairman of the North 
British Railway Company. In his grounds, which were 
thrown open to the ublic, he placed seats for the benefit 
of the visitors. nowing full well that. unless he 
took due precautions, the ivevitable “carvers” would 
speedily descend upon the evidence of his bounty, he 
caused an iron plate to be affixed to each seat bearing 
the 5 Never cut a friend.“ Not a seat was 
spoilt. . 
I Rrerybody is familiar with that curious species of 
insanity which tukes active form in the addition or 
deletion of letters. What railway traveller has not 
been requested :. To eat 1 and what user of 

blic gardens has not paused puzzled before the glaring 
injunction to “ Keep off the ass.” Sometime -, however, 
the humonrists are themselves bitten. 

Before the age of school boards and free education 
the following inscription appeared over the doorway of 
a school in Hoxton. “Keding and Wrighting taut 
hear,” whilst only a few years since the LEEps Express 
related that this notice, in vile text hand, appeared in 
a window in Hunslet: . A Da skool kept, terms 2 and 3 
pens per week for reeding and knitting, and righting 
and sowing.” 

As a general rule, one puts upon a tombstone those 
charitable thoughts which one can only trust are 
applicable to the deceased, in his or her new sphere of 
lite. Occasionally, however, a more worldly tone will 
enter in.. Most visitors to a certain Parisian ceme'ery 
will doubtless recall the inscription, of which the follow- 
ing is a translation. 

To the everlasting memory of Marie Ferry.” None 
would desire to quarrel with this, but the notice 
continues : 

“The railing round th's grave is the handiwork of her 
bereaved hushand, Pierre Ferry, Blacksmith, who will 
execute all orders of a similar natuie with cheapness 
and dispatch.” 

A somewhat similar inscription, strongly su ive 
of the handiwork of our cousins across the “ herring- 
pond,” is the following: 

“This stone is erected. to the memory of Thomas 
Laing, who died on July 13th, 1880, by his son, 
Ulysses G. Laing, who now carries on his business with 
the same public 1 enterprise at the Bonanza 
ee tores, Bonoet. See ada. in daily papers.“ 
Still more Yankified is the following : 


“Here will lie Mr. James Jones. At present he lives, 


and strictly refrains from lying at his shoe business, 150 
Franklin Street.” 
Sweet are the uses of the tombstone ! 


WHY SHOULD 
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ga her pretty window ticket she would not part 
away. At last an idea struck her, which she immedi- 
ately put into practice. 
window to read thus: 


world, related a good story of how he delivered a speech 
after winning his second race in England. 

ready for his second with a speec 
a newspaper friend neatly copied out on paper and 
stored away for use in his coat pocket 


seeing and hearing the winner, he was hel 


WEEK ENDING 
Qer. 20. 1900. 


— — 


FOOTBALL SKILL COMPETITION. 


£100 Prize Awarded Every Week. 


Thrift. 


Aw old woman in Leith who et se 
prosa’e shop, also a mangle, at which she both 
and early, invested in a p window ticket of 


— — 
ee rey 7. — The ticket read as follows: | The football matches named below will be played 
“ Manotine Dong HERE.” Saturday, October 20th. To competitor from 
Shortly afterwards she became very ill and was ad- whee we receive 8 of all these 


vised by the doctor to part with her She sold matches we will pay the sum of O8B HUNDRED 

If no all the results 
. H will be 
What was to be done? It seemed a pity to throw it 


sendi 
be divided. 


_ THINGS TO RBMEMBBR. 
1. 1 — may be sent either from P. V., Tun Cuntosrrr Su:r, or 
ORT IES, 
2. All coupons must reach us not later than Friday, October 19th, 


in the same result, the 


one 
he ticket was cut into strips, and can be seen in her | Prize wi 


“Done Maneuine Here.” 
— — — 


„Do you drink coffee? asked the doctor of an aged | 3. com should cut out the below, score it as directed. 
patient. pat their name and address in the space provided. ard send l. 
Tes,“ was the reply. . LL Ni . 8 g, Street, W. . 
“ Coffee,” continued the M. D.,“ is a slow poison.” . ane fe nr teats 
“Yes, very slow,” replied the old man. “I have | 5, competitors must attach Cuelr private to their a‘tempt:. 
taken it daily for nearly eighty years.” No will be sent to any Tetreshment rooms, or 


other camper pg vod lettera are called for. Attempts bearing such 


Was He Irish? r 
A NURSERYMAN who was having one of his somewhat | Ton should get the football in Tue Curtostry Buor or 
dilapidated glass houses repaired, being unable to | S¥08t Gronins. | It is the simplest thing of une, . ou Ibs at ou. 
remove part of his plant stock, desired to have a quick | penny a time with IX., thal ‘you may make 
job made of it. The glazier, however, sent by his | Eine extra attempts for sixpence and eighteen for one shilling. 
3 he do the _ years = 2 . —— end Ne F 
wdler, who came to look round the firs vor Feotb ‘\ 
a 795 . bal see. and ag a holiday the third, all Coup o o. 2. 8 
so that when u came t ouse was roo Saturday, October 
This ex ted Mr. Horticulture, who saw every ae = jig 8 Na club, aes rar 
oe an _— cag in Fae ho ee 1 Cross out which you —_— e aut either: saad e 
This state of affairs won't do.” roa as 
„ 6 1 Derby County v 2 Sheffield United. 0 
See the man; you must get u roof on to- 3 Notts County v a 
7 Well, my good sir, that's out of the question; this id : 
is ons o'clock day. But I'll tell yon what, sir; Til get e 7 Preston North End v 8 Actes Vile. 0 
the ventilators done. then if we get a gale you can | ) 9 Stoke v 10 B'ackburn Rovers. ¢ 
regulate the temperature a bit.” 11 West Bromwich Albion v 12 Notts Forest. 
N 13 Small Heath v 14 Woolwich Arsenal 0 
15 Newton Heath v 16 Walsall. 4 
“ Mamma,” queried four-year-old Freddie,“ does sugar | ( 17 Queen’s Park Rangers v 18 Tottenham Hotspur. 
ever core any kind of disease? 19 Hibernians v 20 Queen's Park. ¢ 
“ Not that I know of, dear,” replied his mother, “ but ; 7 
why do you ask?” No. . ...... ..... .. ee eee e e \ 
“Because,” answered the little fellow, “if it does I'd itil dessa tite n 
like to catch it.” 5 
— — — 
\ 


A Speech That Made a Ait. 


Epwarp Hantan, ex-champion oarsman of the 


Cur OUT COUPON AND FOST TO US UNFOLDED. 


RA i would do well to procure a Vv of 
The Foot 1 Who's Who, which contains valuable 2 
tion and statistics showing the previous records of the various 
clube, und of about a thousand of the best known players. This 
book will be found of great service in the chances of 
the teams engaged. It costs a shilling, and may be obtained of 


all booksellers. 
DON’T VOTE 
it a trouble to sign the couyon. It’s worth it, 


478 INSURANCE CLAIMS HAVE BEEN PAID. 
(lcelsding one of a Thousand Pounds.) 


This Insurance holds good for any number of claims to 
the extent of &2,000—not for one only. specially 
ranteed by the OcEAN ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE Corpora- 
TION LiMiTED, 40, 42, and 44 M ite Street, London, E. C., to 
whom notice of claims, under the following conditions, must b 
sent within seven days to the above address. Insurauce ticket, 
applicable to passenger trains in Great Britain and Irelani, 
issued under section 83 of the Ocean’ Accident and Guarunteo 

Company, Limited, Act, 1890. 
will te paid by the a 


£2,000 the 5 
ticket-bearing 


His first victory had found bim unprepared. He was 
h composed for him by 


When the crowd outside the club-house insisted upon 


out upon 
a window ledge by his friends, and held there by the 
coat-tails and the 7 
The crowd cheered him wildly. He was too confused 
to speak. They cheered him again. He threw ont his 
hund in a gesture of helplessness and moved his lips in 
some inaudible mumble of apology for his inability to 
deliver a speech. They could not hear on account of the 
noise that they were themselves making, but they 
encouraged him with generous applause. He saw his 
escape, and proceeded to shake his head and work his 
lips in a fine frenzy of oratory, gesticulating eloquently 
and smiling his thanks. The noisy and good-natured 
crowd cheered Lim to the echo, and his friends 
ete him in from his precarious position on the window 
ge 


dove ation to the legal 
by an accident 1» 

1 was = sen 
including 0! rs of 
officials In any of the 


8 post-office 
“You carried that crowd along in style,” they con- —— „ an F 
tulated him. What did you say? We couldn't | of accident, had in his, or her, pesteation, the Insurance Conprt 


ar you.” on the first page, or the paper in w. it is, with 


“Yes, give us an idea of your speech,“ the reporters paper may be left at his, or her, p uon of abode, 80 long as te 
ut in, drawing out their Abe coupon is signed. 

K Hanlan took the n his pocket. eee 3 A 

as Here's the whole thing,” he said. “Do you want accident wiibin shes calendar —— and that notice vf 

„Wen, rather,” they answered. “That speech made | gere. Fei, may decide "ta be Merge e of any. cyclist 

a hit. who by hile riding + 


Youne Man: “I assure you, sir, I look forward 


longingly to the union with your daughter.” Saath o 8 2 . 
Girl’s Father: “Ah, well, that's a candid confession, | din dr of such —— ‘© the said Corporation at above address 


anyhow. She'll certainly bring you there if she’s half as 
extravagant as I’ve allowed her to be.” 


ee — 


Is a New Zealand town one of the municipal candi- 
dates, a pronounced Scotsman, had received a present 
of a huge Scotch thistle, which at the moment ha; 
to be lying on the table of his committee-room. A friend, 


insue only, an · l 


This insurance holds good for the current week of 
entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the condition, 
of the **Ocean Accident and Guarantee Company, Limited, Act. 


1900, Riske No. 2 and 8, 
entering, withdrew suddenly, with the remark : The Pure publication ts admitted to be the t of 
Lager Nr 48 3 doses 


“I beg your pardon. 
2 8, 7 pa 


didn’t know you were at 
lun a - ‘ 


Prom 
this Journal, or of the said . No person can recover 
Se casks than one Ontinam Wiahet af thts Sper Oa roapecl af the suena Flas. 
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If you want good value for your money, buy SHORT STORIES, every Tuesday, only one penny. 


He 


WEEK. ENDING 
Ocr. 20, 1900. 


CAN CANDLES CURE COUGHS? 


TuERE ARE Sou PEOPLE wHO TRHIxX So. 

Amona certain Spanish peasants a superstition 
exists, the origin of which is enshrouded in mystery, 
but which the holders thereof cherish and believe in 
most consistently. 

Su ing that one of these people has a bad cough, 
he does not, as we should do, hie to the nearest doctor 
and procure a reliable specific, but he will take a small 
box made of a piece of peculiar bark, and this he will 
fill with wet earth. e then takes a candle and fixes 
it on one side of the box. On retiring to rest the candle 
is lighted, and the box set near the patient's bed. When 
the candle has burnt out, the cough, so the patient 
affirms, will have disap i 

In a remote Devonshire village there exists to the 

resent day a superstition regarding a piece of stone 
Prat will, it would appear, never die. It is said that on 
a certain night * year this stone will leave its 
resting place and adjourn to a neighbouring stream 
for the purpose of drinking. 

This is supposed to occur at midnight. The stone is 
to be left in peace to drink, and no one must go near 
the stream, or that part of it beloved by the stone, till 
at least an hour after midnight. But whoever drinks 
from the stream there, at one o'clock, or indeed an, 
time up to sunrise, will never have need of a doctor ti 
the day of his or her death. 

In some country places the hooting of an owl is the 
warning that evil spirits are afoot, that are stalking 
round the country seeking for prey. Then in remote 
farmhouses, you may see anxious mothers place lighted 
candles round the cote of their children, and lay the 


Bible upon the threshold of the door, to keep away the 
evil visitants from those they love. 


On a southern rocky river is a pool called Hell's 
Mouth, that is sup; to have no bottom, and which 
is rej to have swallowed many a victim. Woe 
betide the man who falls into Hell’s Mouth ! so say the 
U They also maintain that all night long tke 

vil One sits by the side of the pool and waits there 
for his victims. 

Untold gold could not get one of the inhabitants of 
the neighbourhood to Hell's Mouth at night. A story 
is told of a man who bathed in the peal. and then, going 
up to a farmhouse related what he had done. Both the 
farmer and bis wife absolutely refused to believe him. 

isted in his statement, and was set down as the 
est perverter of the truth that had been known. 

uch was his reward for attempting to beat down 
superstition. 


1 
1 


CNTRACT 


i} 
| 
r | 
| 


Bovril therefore contains all 
the stimulating qualities of 
best Beef Tea, a 


AND IN ADDITION 


the Albumen and Fibrine of 
the Beef, the only part that 
nourishes and sustains. 


This is Extract of Beef. 


He Got It, Too. 


“I WANT some more chicken,” said Bobbie at the 
dinner table. 

“TI think you have had as much as is good for you, 
dear,” said Bobbie's mother. 

„I want more,” said Bobbie. 

“You can't have more now; but here is a wishbone 

u and mamma can pull. That will be fun. You pull 
one side, and I'll pull the other, and whoever gets the 
longer end will have the wish come true. Why, Bobbie, 
you've got it! What was your wish? 

“JI wished for some more chicken,” said Bobbie, 
promptly. 

He got it this time. 

—ͤä— —uU—ä 

Mornxn (reprovingly): “That hole wasn't in your 
glove yesterday, Dolly. 

Dolly: Then where was it, mother?“ 

— <i 

“Doctor, a friend of mine has assured me that suck- 
ing lemons will prevent sea-sickness. Is that true ?” 

“Yes, provided you sit in the shade of a tall tree 
while you suck the lemon.” 


— 2 — 


An Illustration. 


A TEACHER was trying to illustrate to his pupils the 
2 meanings of the words biped and quadruped. 

‘or this purpose he showed them two pictures, one re- 
presenting a horse, the other a rooster. 

He explained the origin and meaning of the two 
words, exhibited the pictures, and of course thought he 
had made himself understood. So, by way of a reriew 
exercise, as it were, he held the pictures aloft, and asked, 
in encouraging tones: 

„Now, sch which one am I?” 

“The rooster, sir, was the prompt and confusing 
answer from several of the pupils. 

— 


LEADING musicians are in favour of a lower musical 
itch. Patrons of the opera are also in favour ofa 
wer scale of admission. 
ef — 
School. ManaGEr (to master): We was thinkin’ o' 
puttin’ up a nice motto over 2 desk to enco:rage the 


children. What do you say? How would Knowledge 
is Wealth’ do?” 
Schoolmaster: “That wouldn’t do at all. The 
small my salary is.” 


children know how 
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WHAT THE AFRICANDER BOND IS. 


Ir Was Formep AFTER THE Last Wax. 

Tue history of the Africander Bond affords interest - 
ing reading at the present juncture. 

Natal and the Cape are generally taken together in 
ordinary conversation, because, as Mr. James Bryce 
points out in his Impressions of South Africa,” their 
conditions are generally similar, though the Dutch 
element is far stronger in the latter than in the former. 

There has always been a_ certain amount of 
rivalry between the Dutch and the British in the 
Cape, the result of the formation of cliques and 
parties, and as these two elements of the community 
constitute, one might say. tle main divisions of the 
country, serious complications have oftentimes arisen. 
The Dutch party have ever been wholly pastoral 
or agricultural, while the Lritishers have. of course, 
gone in for commerce, and been supreme in it. 

Up to the year 1880 both these leadiny factors of the 
Cape remained in what Mr. Bryce describes as a “ fluid 
condition,” being largely affect.d by the influence of 
individual leaders. In that year the Transvaal rose, 
and there followed the War of Independence, which 

owerfully stimulated Dutch feeling and led to the 

ormation of the Africander Bond, a league or associa- 
tion appealing nominally to African, but practically to 
Boer, patriotism. 

It was not intended to be anti-English in the sense 
of hostility to the British connection, any more than 
the French party in Lower Canada, but it is based on 
the doctrine that Africanders must think of Africa 
first, while it is also intended to consolidate the Boer 
race all over South Africa. 

The Bonders are pledged to see that the country is 
governed in accordance with local sentiment rather 
than on British lines, or with a view to British interests. 

It is in the main composed of Dutch who are inclined 
to a protective tariff and to stringent legislation in 
native matters. 

If its infant face at one time bore a discernible anti · 
English expression this soon wore off when the Trans- 
vaal troubles of the eighties receded into the distance, 
and when it was perceived that the British Government 
of the day became more and more disposed to leave the 
Colony to manage its own affairs. 

So amicable, indeed. was the Bond at this time that 
it gave its support to Mr. Cecil Rhodes when he rose to 

wer, although he was known to bea strong imperialist, 
ten this was withdrawn in 1895, when Mr. Rhodes 
resigned the 
Transvaal, an 


remiership, owing to troubles with the 
1 was succeeded by Sir Gordon Sprigg. 


This is the portion of Beef which nourishes. 
entirely absent from Extract of Beef or Home-made 


Bovril something more than Beef Tea 


It is 


Beef Tea, but present in Bovril. 


It is stimulant pure and 
simple, and should never be relied upon for the 


nourishment of invalids. Unless combined (as it 


is in Bovril) in proper proportions with the Albumen 
and Fibrine of the meat, it is of no real value to 
an invalid. 


d 
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HOME NOTES PAGE. 


A Pace More PARTICULAZILT FOR LADIES. 


TsoBEx will be glad to answer, in this page, questions of 
general interest upon household matters. so far as apace 


permits. Envelopes should be marked Home Notes. 


° always select a washing 
For Bed Hangings, ‘materiel is in every 
way more healthy, and does not harbour dust. 

dd a table- 
When Meat Appears Tough epoontul ot 
vinegar to the water or gravy it is cooked in and 
simmer it very slowly. 

: th 
To Remove Superfluous Hairs f 4 b e, 
there is no really safe home remedy but powdered 
pumice-stone, which should be slightly . und 
rubbed on ut night to the affected parts. (Reply to 
Truty OLD READER.) 


To Melt Lard. Strip off the skin from the 


inner purt of the pig. set it in 
a gar and place in a |. sauce-pan of boiling water. 
Keep the water at a steady boil, and as the fat melts. 
pour it slowly off the sediment. Pour into small and 
ay cleaned bladders for use; keep in a cool 


The Eau de Cologne Recipe E 3 


follows: Ten quarts of 85 per cent. alcohol, five ounces 
of essence of lemon, one and a half ounces of essence of 
cedrate, four ounces of bergamot, one ounce of essence 
of lavender, and one ounce of tincture of benzoin. 


(Reply to CATERHAM.) 
: Take a pound of flour 
Gingerbread Wafers. and ate into it half- 
eee ~~ and pest] tae caster su ar oo 
three-quarters of an ounce of ground ginger. isk u 
two to a stiff froth and mix into tos doar, oto., 25 
as to form a st ff paste. Roll out very thin, trim with 
a fancy cutter and bake in a sharp oven for five 


m ‘nutes. — 
° for cookin 

When Using Bought Eyas we" sre apt 
occasionally to come across a bad one, which if added 
to other eggs or ingredients for a cake, etc., will render 
the whole useless. Therefore all cooks should be care- 
ful, in breaking eggs, to first put them into an empty 
cup, and before adding them to the other ingredients 
be satisfied that the bo is whole and good. This 
— if carefully observed, will save waste in. many 

tances. * 


1 This method 
Preserre e 5 eee 
the popular vegetab'e is excellent, if you wish to pac 
the | or travalling I advise the use of tins instead of 
stone j Gather the tomatoes when perfectly ripe, 
selecting those only that are uite sound. Puck these 
lightly in stone jars, then entirely cover with vinegar 
and water in equal parts, adding a few cloves and just 
a sprinkling of brown sugar. Cover each jur with a 
piece of flannel, which should sink into the vinegar, 
then tie the jurs over with bladder. (Reply to D. C., 


GLASdOw.) 

Salade Florentine 5 3 
either cold meat or poultry. Slice the meat neutly and 
arrange it down the centre of the dish, alternately with 
slices of ham, tongue, or the usual meats accompanying 
it. Sprinkle the whole with capers having previously 
masked it with good mayonnaise. Mukea border of the 
lettuce, beetroot, and cucumber salad, or, failing that, a 
macedoine of cooked nog The latter may be 

urchased in bottles. hen beef is treated thus, a 
ittle essence of anchovy greatly improves the mayon- 
naire, and u few fillets of anchovies may be added as a 
garnish to the salad. 

Now is the Time for Making Winter 

“ ; Readers of Homz 
Underclothing.  Nores sally 

desire that underelothing patterns be 
diary away even more frequently than 
eretofore, and they will find their 
— well met. re, week the pattern 
of these pyjamas wi resent tis 
with Home N. il te that ion 
), published on 
„ 13th, full directions will be 
found for cutting out and making up 
this sleeping suit. Special makes of 
flannel, with a silk stripe, are now sold 
for pyjama making, but, failing those, 
there are se tent non-shrink- 
able flannels on the market, at a 
c C oderate price. Another under - 
o bing pattern will be given away 

with Home Notes next week. 
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Rub Perambulator Hoods eS 
or furniture cream once a week. It will greatly 
improve the leather. 


Before Chopping Jelly for Garnishing, 
spread a sheet of stout paper on your chopping-board, 
for the least grit or grease will spoil it. 

Into a piut of boiling milk, 

Treacle Posset. put salicient 3 
it. Then allow the curd to settle, strain it off, reheat 
and drink as hot as possible. (Reply to GoRDON.) 


A Wire Fireguard, Jie du F. Nees 
in every grate in a house. They are inexpensive, and 
are a great safeguard to property and even to life. 


7 ; which is now 80 fashionable for 
White Paint, all woodwork in sitting-rooms, 
eto., may be easily washed with whiting and water. 
This method is not so trying to the hands as ammonia 
water and is very effective. 


Fried Breakfast Bacon iii Soobed in tome of 
the bacon fat saved from a previous day. There should 
be just enough for the bacon to float in, and it must be 

uite hot before the rashers are added. Cook two or 


three minutes. 

is very similar to junket, 
Curd and Whey and is made with lukewarm 
milk and rennet. Follow the directions for junket on 
the rennet bottle, but omit brandy und — and you 
will have “curds and whey.” It is generally eaten with 
brown sugar and a little cream. (Reply to MRS. ELIAS.) 
Take equal quantities of 
Boulogne Sausage. beef 3 fat and lean 
bacon, pass all through a sausage machine. Season the 
mixture highly with pepper, salt, and powdered sage. 
Fill a skin with the meat, tie it, prick it to prevent 
burst ng, put into boiling water and cook slowly for one 

and a to two hours. (Reply to C. A.) 


This is How to Wash Silk Handker- 


. ; Make a warm lather with white 
chiefs, Ties, ete. curd soap and squeeze a little 
blue into it. Wash the articles in this quickly. Rinse 
in warm blue water and roll up tightly in a clean cloth. 
When nearly dry, iron between folds of linen. The 
oe — not be allowed to touch the silk. (Reply to 

ANNY. 


When Cooked Meat is Used for Curry, 
it should not be fried, but having been cut into suitable 
pieces, the curry sauce should be carefull: Lesa 
cooked and cooled, and then the meat may be laid in it 
and slowly simmered for half-an-hour. the meat is 
cooked fast it will quite spoil the dish. 

First peel, core, and 

Apple Cheese Cakes, jin Pet apples 
to weigh half-a-pound. When cooked add four ounces 
of caster sugar. Melt three ounces of butter and add 
to the apple, also the juice of a lemon and the grated 
rind. Stir the mixture well over a slow fire. Line 
patty-pans with puff paste, put in some of the mixture 
and bake for twenty minutes in a brisk oven. This 
recipe will also be found excellent for an open tart, 
which shou'd be decorated with bars of pastry across it. 


A Goo. Aspic Jelly in *ways in request and 


dishes; if prepared as follows, it is excellent: Take a 
pint of stock nicely flavoured, add to it half-an- 
ounce of gelatine and the white of one egg; put all into 
a stew- over tbe fire, and stir until nearly boiling, 
then add two tablespoonfuls of tarragon vinegar; let 
all boil up. stand by the side of the fire for fifteen 
minutes. and then strain. Pour this into a flat dish, 
and when set, chop and cut into leaves and fancy 


shapes. 
. 7 is evidently what you wish to make. 

Piccalilli Slice a — white hearted cabbage, 
and a white bectroot, divide a cauliflower into small 
branches, and take a few gherkins and kidney beans. 
Lay all the vegetables on u deve. scatter them with sult 
ande to the sun for four days. By this time the 
water will be extracted from them. Then lay them 
in a stone jar, scattering mustard seed freely over 
them. To each gallon of best vinegar add one ounce 
and a half of turmeric and three ounces of sliced garlic. 
Boil all together, and while the liquor is still hot pour 
it over the vegetables. Let them remain for 9 
or a fortnight near the fire, the top of the jar ly 
covered with paper. By this time they will have become 
quite yellow, and have taken a large quantity of the 
vinegar. Then boil three quarts of white wine vinegar, 
with one ounoe and a half of white pepper, one ounce 
and a half of mace, and half-an-ounce cach of nutmegs, 
cloves, and long per for ten 
minutes. Skim well, and pour 
over the pickles. Tie the j 
down tightly with 1 
(Reply to ANNIE.) ; 


WERK ENDING 
Oor. 20, 1900. 


HINTS TO SMALL INVESTORS, 


Tun hea dence that forms the chief task .; 

this yo a at least results in one 1 1 
responsibility-loaded individual. It shows him tl, 
inwardness of the small investor's mind—more especiul. 
during the last week, when readers have had the o ports: 
nity of considering the attention that has recently l, 
drawn to Consols. Many letters received go to show th::t 
the small investor, with three to five hundred pounds 1., 
invest, is positively afraid of Consols. These people se 
to imagine that the Government issues its loans for the. 


benefit of the wealthy classes and that 20 lofty a stock 


Consols is far too big for humble individuals as they, 


As a matter of fact, Consols are at the present time likely 
to prove an extremely Ter security for the small in. 
vestor with even less £300 to invest. Mone Market 
conditions—the effects of which were clearly set forth last 
week—are little likely to remain so continuously adverse ns 
they have been; and there are many other reasons f. 
believing that Consols must rise derably above their 

t price, which is very little abovo tl e lowest quotation 
ouched Lorine the current year. Therefore, unless unforv- 
seen troubles come about, we may regard 
investment in this class of gil security as likely t., 
prove extremely profitable as well as safe. 


Tuoen who did not follow the advice of Pearson's Weekly, 
and invested in Home Railways during the earlier pait or 
this year, will have to wait a long time before they can se: 
any satisfactory advance in their capital. The rd of 
Trade report on the railway position in 1899 is doleful 
reading, that the position at the end will be also doleful is 
certain, and there is little chance of any improvement 
ee Heavy fuel bills and a big increaso in 
the wages are adverse influences to be reckoned with. 
Still, there is a chance that matters may brighten before tlie 
next year has far. 

Tue Westralian section of the Mining Market tends to 
become more and more of a gamb centre, and except in 
ones where good shares—such as have previously been 
recommended in this column—have been bought at low 

ice, small investors should be careful how they dabbl: 

this department at the present time. An example of 
the state of affairs may be gathered from Associateds at 
time of writing. This company owns a fine property and it; 
intrinsic value is beyond question. But the shares happen 
to be chosen as the gambling counters of two powerful 
parties, one of which is trying to force tho shares above their 
true value and the other to pull the down to tho 
other extreme. It will not be at all surprising if the latter 
party be visibly scored by the time this is in print. 

Tur London Stock E sent some dozen 
candidates to the General TE Election and it is 
to note that a 


were returned. Needless v. 
the ma of them will be found on the Unionist 
side of the House. The tendency to Toryism has always 
been strong in the Stock Exchange, and many will re- 
member the great ion of members to the Guildhall 
in 1893 to protest against Home Rule. It was quite u 
spectac'e to see some hundreds of gentlemen in silk hats, 
morning coats, and patent-leather boots, ing small 
Union Jacks, as they marched two and two to the head- 
quarters of civic power. 


to say 


— eS 
PERSONAL ADVICE TO INVESTORS. 


„ Ladysmith.” Tou might choose a bet‘er investment.——S. 8, (Long 
Eaton). Have to do with these ‘The 1 


mining 
have no u ble Policy" (Blackheath). - 
We ha 


the svstem of 1 
Fou hed better your 1 
present as faſcr than mining share. 
above A — Curious. — 8 above re As 
nothing tod» with outside firms who offer to save 
miasion.—_—“* Weekly.”"—It is not much use in 
Constant — is Have 


22 for the 
° See 
— 3 Have 


brokers’ com: 


some sound indust 1, 
to do with them.—- 
namo.——F. M. F.—Better lu 
sound industrial bares. . N. B.—You might iv 
John” e — — 1 ast Ran. l 
. — — BS * Sell *. see - 
should hold your i 8 


Preference.——J. K.—Both are respectable mem 

Exchange.——X. I. Z.—Hold all three. 

ee any No TE, BB tno 
8 8 . » 12 


firm. Better put the 
debenture. H. G. (Halitax).—Have 
Avoid the you 


, 1898.——"* Anxious.” 
„These cyc e 


a» & BD 2. 5 
8 44 a2 
8 44 2 2 
6 33 1 2 
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ler Boy Did Not 
Seem to Thrive. 


— 


— * 


Now, after taking Scott's Emulsion, 
he is plump and bonnie. 


NURSE THOMPSON. 
(Prom a Photograph. 


Newton Road, Sudbury, Suffolk, 
December 18th, 1899. 


Gentlemen,—I am pleased to be able to inform you that I have 
given your Scott’s Emulsion to my baby boy with decided benefit. 
He did not seem to thrive before I gave him your preparation, but 
after taking two bottles of it his im t was marked. He 
grew quite a plump and bonnie baby boy. I am pleased to tell y 
he is now quite well and thriving. Several other cases have co 
to my knowledge where its use has been followed by equally 


beneficial results. 
Yours sincerely, 
(Signed) NURSE THOMPSON... 
Nurses frequent! ve occasion to a healthy colour in the 

the use of Scott’s Em Mabie 
and children who do not thrive, or for ajin no other ion. It 
patient needing strength and rich blood to will pay you to purchase the 
genuine, i our trade 


to see children who do not thrive, even in mark, for you can feel assurod 
be bestowed|that Scott's Emulsion gives 
that to cod-liver oil 


i rishment from the food they ug’ 
„ something wrong with digestion, absorp-| buildin 
tion or assimilation, and you will be surprised is wort 


to seo how quickly Scott's Emulsion will] It enriches the blood, improves 
CVvercome this weakness 


up, Scott's Emulsion ZX 


like a and they love the taste} You can obtain 
rs it. This makes it a 


dose, and you soon notice the] cover postage to 
appetite, increased weight and! mentioning the name of this paper. 


cheeks. Scott's] Tobacconists 
either for babies Emulsion is a form of cod-liver oil found} 
2 


many times its cost. reine Manx. 


: and make the|the appetite, gives flesh and strength, and 

children well. Scott's Emulsion is to them does much to prevent complications or A relapse. 

a aor, + Scott Md 
th nce in stam 

me alee pac I a Town, Limited, 

doing, in|95 Great Saffron Hill, London, E. C., and 
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WATSON’S MATCHLESS CLEANSER. 


THE BEST SOAP FOB ALL PURPOSES. IT STILL HOLDS THE LEAD. QUALITY PERFECT. 
BUY IT, PROVE rr. AND SECURE A PRIZE. 


BIG 


PRIZE SCHEME 


For MARCH, 1001. 


25,602 PRIZES, vawe £10,000 


JST OF PRIZES: 


$3 . ne 32 
3 gun e 10. „ 2 2 
13 ire Bed 10. cae fet <a 83 
o White Linen Table Cloths, 10 cach 2 2 
3 „Umbrollas JS en.. . 28 
For. rabte Kune 1.0 7.6 cach . . 2 3 
3 3 E . 1 8 8 
e Navy Blue Serge, 7/6 30 00 
8 M ee é = 8 3 8 
S Dr 
128292 £10.000 0 0 
OF COMPETITION. 


Every Tablet of WATSON'S MATOELESS CLEANSER 


with signature the centre of 
Game. Save the WHOLE W: (tops of W. will be di paid, to JOSEPER WATSON 
8 'sons Led. Su n b. Wonks Le Ech package will be counted 
one i, separate entries must be sent un: covers. carringe not being euch 
fused. Bo carefu! to see thet the fu the full name and ress 

4 


WATSON'S MATCHLESS CLEANSER 


Is the Housewife’s Friend. It saves her healt 


ith; washes her clothes with ease and 
leaves them sweet and pure, and will not injure the most delicate fabric, largest sale 
Tablets in the W Sold by all Grocers, Oilmen, &c., throughout the United Randon. scl 


fi L’S Gold Medal 


DESTROYED| CAMPBEL 


Send me an envelope 
(stamped and ad- 
dressed) and I will 
tell you how to re- 
move all superfluous 
hair free ofcharge. 
(Send no money).— 
Address, in coufl- U 
dence, Miss. R. L. 
(Room 3), 195 Oxford 
Street, London, W. 


CLEAVES’ 


CELEBRATED 


DEVONSHIRE 


CLOTTED CREAM 
CONFECTIONS. 


paniments, 
NO HOME SHOULD 
BE WITHOUT ONE. 


SPECIAL OFFER to the Reid rsof 
“PRARSON'’S WEEKLY.” 
Campbells, Gem“ Melodeon. Price only 2 


RICH, NUTRITIOUS, 
mbes Gem Me ABSOLUTELY PURE, 
Campbells“, Miniature” Melodeon „ 
Campbell's “ Paragon” Melod-on 8 14 
Camr boll's “ Favourite” Melodem „ 166 
Cut this out and send P. O. O. fur the amount. 0 
Either sent carriage paid in Gt. Britain & Ireland. 


“Purest Materials, Excellent Flavour.“ 


—Lancet. 

“Exceptionally Choice, Unif. 
Delicious.”—Court Circular. 
Dainties.”” 


200,000 TESTIMONIALS. 

Professor BROWN, the Champion Melo leon Player 
of Great Britain, Ireland and Wales, snys: Camp- 
bell’s Patent Melodeons are the Finest Instrumente 

— they only 


722272 2 * 2 


ee 
POST FREE FOUR 
STAMPS. 


Onthe Modern 
Treatment 


= dr “Such Delicious and Harmless 
K — Cactoe 
— — 
CREDITON, DEVON. 
THE MOST NUTRITIOUS. 
WHAT HAVE YOU GOT 
GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. „ 
oO OA YE 
: Messrs. Bacon & 
wish to dispose of for valuation, or write us. 
KAPUTINE :ixmy 7e HEADACHE 
envelope for Free Sample. KAPUTINE e., Huddersfield. 
~GUMMAL ALG. | 
Cigarette Paper 
Books 
EACH LEAF READY TO HAND FOR USE. 


for 
JOHN CLEAVE & SON LIMITED, 
haess, 
EPPS’S 
lorm, to an: 
R. D. & J. B. Fraser L 
Gor bank pswich.) Send anythin 
BREAKFAST—SUPPER. sh to disper : en 
Any Chemist or Stores can get it for you; 1/- per packet of 18 doses, Send stampe 
FUR THICKENING SOUPS AND GRAVIES. 
a 
REVOLUTION IN 
* 47 BLL TOBACCONISTS, 


. 


N SPECIAL LINE. 


A penknife will le awarded to each person whose letter 
is dealt with on this page, or whose sugges- 
tion for a title is uscd. 


—— p—ĩ . —— 

Owrne to the extraordinary hen on the advertise- 
ment columns of P.W., I have been compelled to 
omit several announcements from the current issue, 
and I am afraid I shall have to do so for some few 
weeks. Every effort is being made to accommodate 
our on large as P. W. is, it is quite im ible 
to meet all demands. My apologies are due to those 
advertisers whose announcements are thus unavoid- 
ably omitted. 

Some readers a) rto be under the impression that 
the reports of the Ten-Pound Men are written here in 
the office. Possibly the following incident may help 
to convince such: In P.W. of September 29th, we 

rt from Ten-Pound Man No. 43, 


go 

I passed them one said to the other, ‘ Well, I don't 

think we'll go any further up this street. 

A few * later the following letter came to hand 
poe Be hurles Methven, 23 North Methven Street, 

erth : 

„Re report of Ten Pound Man No. 43, would you be 
so kind as to send mea description of said man. I 
happen to be the man that used the words, ‘ Well, I 
don't think we'll go any further up this street.’ Now, 
wken I accosted the tleman in County Place 
regarding having the £10, I am confident that there 
was no one near 2 to hear either what I said, 
or what answer 1 got from the gentleman. . . .” 

This is the reply of Ten-Pound Man No. 43: 
The gentleman that Charles Methven spoke to was 

comin the opposite direction to them, whereas I 

was following them up bebind a woman who was 

currying a basket with P. W. in it. In their excite- 
ment, perbaps, they did not notice who were pena 

them. The gentleman who used the words ‘ Well, 1 

don’t think,’ etc., said them in a voice that could be 

heard at about three feet distance. I will try and 
ive a description of myself. J am about 5ft. Sin. in 

Fei bt, of slim make, medium dark hair, and rather 

boyish-like in appearance. I was in a dark, 

steel-grey suit and a black felt hat, and carried a 

small brown handbag, and was walking with a gentle- 

man friend.” 
As will be seen on the Ten-Pound Page of this 
issue, No. 43 has since been captured in Glasgow by 

a lady. 

Tux report of the Ten-Pounder. otherwise known as the 
P.W. Pom-pom, is al: y echoing across the Conti- 
nent. H. E. P., whose name is Pearson, writes from 
Paris to say that becau: e he happens to own this distin- 
guished patronymic h’s friends have come to the con- 
clusion that he owes them £10 notes, wherefore he 
wants some sent across, a few for himself and others 
for 1 — soe afraid I can hardly 
comply wi m request, as my correspondent 
‘adem he is blest with about five hundred friends. 
The British Ten-Pounders are being run to earth at 
such an alarming speed that it really wouldn't pay. 
Another thing, I don’t think French nerves would 
stand it, and the authorities would certainly look upon 
the importation of the scheme into France as another 
perfidious English dodge to wreck the Exhibition. 

W. W., writing from a somewhat curious address, 
„Central Hotel, opposite the Cathedral, 3 Tombland, 
Norwich,“ has given me quite a shock. He actually 
tells me that he enn produce two eredible witnesses 
in support of his assertion that there is, or rather 
was, a lady living in Bristol who had never 
heard of Pearsons Weekly until he explained 
the working of the Ten-Pound Scheme to her. 
If the lady bad been domiciled in the middle of the 
Sahara, or on the confines of the Antarctic continent, 
I should not have been so ~~ much surprised, but 
Bristol—well, Bristol is in England. Anyhow, she 
knows about it now, and has got all her plans laid to 
ambuscade the first Ten-Pounder that unlimbers in 
the ancient city by the Avon. 

A FEW readers who live in flats or 8 155 storeys are afraid 
that the exhibition ofa Ten- Pound Card in their window 
will result in it being overlooked by the Ten-Pound 
Men in the street, and want to know if the Ten-Pound 
Men scan upper storey windows as well thcse on 
the ground floor Most certainly they do. 


A potnt has been raised by G. B. B., who puts the 
matter in the following way: “ Mr. C. buys a copy of 
P.W. Shortly after he is joined by a friend, to whom 
he hands the paper that the newcomer might read the 
details of the Ten-Pound Scheme. While his friend 


is thus occupied, C. enters into conversation with a 
stranger ing by, who, it occurs to him after a 
while, might be a Ten- Pound Man. He turns and asks 


his friend for the paper that he might ask the man in 
due form. But the friend has the same idea occur to 
him, and 80 he hands the paper, not to O., but to the 


J. TAL. 


~ 


“PEARSON'S WEEKISY .- 


Serene . the Mnralope the’ stranger happening t 
r ha in 

be a Ten-Pounder—should be given to ie. Who 
has prior or best claim?” I am afraid 
seth in mee gece td Kreaed 
copy one 

Envelope. ity only au is that you will advise 
those friends of yours in search of the £10 note to 
secure copies of their own and not borrow yours. 


G. T. propo “ Sup- 


unds another problem. He says: 
posing two Ten-Pound Men were to meet ina tram 
or train and were to enter into converaation together 
cous perfect strangers to one another) about the 
Ten-Pound Note Scheme, and one of them for a joke 
took out a current number of Pearson's Weekly, and 
asked the other Ten-Pounder, ‘Have you got that 
Ten-Pound Note?’ Would he be entitled to receive 
the Sealed Envelope as if he were an o per- 
8017 — In the first place, the Ten- Pound 
Men naturally are forbidden to ask the question with 
a view to securing the Sealed Envelopes, and in the 
second, 5 of two Ten- Pound Men com 
together under such circumstances is so remote, 
it ian t worth while worrying your head about, G. T. 


W. McD. * that the advantage of exhibiting 
Ten-Pound Cards should be extended_to blind men 
and women and any infirm person. He admite that 
there are possibly many people who are not really 
blind, yet who will take advantage of the offer, but 
when they are asked to relate their experiences they 
would soon be found out. am afraid that 
this sort of thing would scarcely do. Ihave, however 
made arrangements for another means of enabling 
both blind people and those with sight to ms greater 
5 147 7 soar or securing the £10 notes. 

of this fresh development will appear shortly. 


W. C. F. asks, in view of the General Election, what 
would happen if the electors abstained to a man from 
voting, and so abolished the House of Commons. 

This is, of course, practically beyond the 

bounds of possibility; but if it could come to pass, it 

would amount to a most im t revolution. 

Granted that the electorate became so disgusted with 

the House of Commons that it declined to have one at 

all, what would happen? The Lords would, of course, 
retain their seats, and the Sovereign would rule 
through the Privy Council. The machinery of the 
law and of the Army and Navy would remain un- 
touched. The trouble would begin when it came to 
paying, as there would be no legal machinery for the 
valing of supplies. This would, of course, mean 
national bankruptcy, unless the nation, pacing dis. 
car itself, submitted to be taxed by Royal 

arrant. 


J. B. asks a question which one often hears nowadays 
that electric traction is becoming so general : is there 
any more danger in riding on an electric car during a 
thunderstorm than on any other vehicle? 
No, there is not. If anything, an electric vehicle 

is less . to be struck than an ordinary one. As 
a matter of fact, moving vehicles are rurely struck at 
all. Of course a person in a . in un electric 
railway under ground is absolutely safe. 


T. D. W. is employed on one of the Midland canals. 
He is of an observant nature, and amuses himeelf by 
noting combinations of the names of the barges as 
they pass his lock. Hesends me two which are worth 
reproduction. A barge named China through 
the lock, then one called Advance, and after her four 
others named respectively, England, France, Germany, 
and Russia, which naturally suggested events taking 
place a long way from that humble canal bank. On 
another occasion he saw three burges pass through, 
N as follows: Follow Me, My Sweetheart, Mary 

une. 


I am always getting letters from justly aggrieved 
cyclists about the careless and unnecessary watering 
of roads by municipal authorities. I am entirely in 
sympathy with them, but I am afraid that 
is no remedy short of getting common-sense into 
the heads of the said authorities. Street water- 
ing is both useless and dan 8. Brecrbody 
knows that except vestrymen. It converts dust into 
mud, the mud dries under the sun, and with the 
evaporation the disease-germs in the dirt rise into the 
air, and go ukout their work. The idea of laying dust 
is, of course, an ancient ee which 
vestrymen and district councillors believe in. The mu 
is needless filth even on metalled roads, on wood or 
asphalt it is dangerous as well as detestable. Paved 
streets should be washed with a hose, after the fashion 
of more enlightened countries than this, others should 
be watered very lightly and kept swept. 

G. V. H. asks an old question which there 
is still a good deal of nception: what is the actual 

tion of the heart in the human body 
t is not The big or tinge rage Mage Reh 
supposed. or upper en m 
line of the body, and from here it slopes donn - 
ward to the left. —— smaller end, which 
is occupied by the ventricles—which pump the blood 
through the arteries—is well to i and 
because their motion, com known as the beating 

V left side, the idea 

arose that the whole heart is on this side. 


IF ITS IN P. M.“ IT’S 80. 


WII ENDING 


Udder 20 1900, 
H. S. C. asks how it is that so many: public-houses have 
the word “Head” in their titers “ Boar's Head, 
Queen's Head,” and 80 on. origin of 
these signs makes an in ng study, but it is 


rather too big a subject for a short para b. 
Briefly, the inns of former days were sms ter 

werful families in the neighbourhood, or national 

roes; very frequently permission to use the arms 
was given, especially w a retainer of the family 
set up in business for himself. Thus, for instance, the 
Boar's Head was 3 the arms of the Gordon 
family; while the Bull’s Head was the isance of 
Henry VIII. Such namesasthe King's Head and the 
Queen's Head arise from the fact that the sign of the 
inn was the portrait of some King or Queen. These 
signs, by-the-way, were not always oonfimed to inns. Up 
to within the. last century or so it was quite customary 
for shops and printing offices to use them too. A 
well known London publisher, for instance, publishes 
his books at the Sign of the Bodley Head.’ 


H. B. is curious to know the origin of the word “ mug. 
— ths unlovely name often used in political 


r 
rom juin oted 
one who sched independently. But at the resent 


time it is applied to political “wobblers,” the men 
who sit on the fence and study the course of events 
in order to descend on the side which offers the best 
chances of gain. Men who have no backbone deserve 
an ugly name, and “mugwump” is certainly not a 
euphonious appellation. 

Ow the yy pg cheap travelling D. M. sends me an 
account of a journey which beate anything we have 
in this country. From an advertisement which 

he incloses it seems that it is possible to travel 

from Boston to San Francisco, a distance of over 
three thousand miles in a tourist car with good sleep- 
ing accommodation for six dollare—eay 258., or ten 
miles fora penny. He also points out that six dollars 
is a much sm ion of the ave American 

— than ap o 9252 —— — — 11 1 
‘onsidering w ‘ou lor the money, travelling in 

America is e cheaper than it is in this 

country. For instance, you can travel from New 

oaks 1 San ee by the limited expresses N 

lect sleeping accommodation, ev: u that 
you can expect on wheels, and the oom Leeks oak at 
under three-halfpence a mile, after you have paid 
extra for palace cars and sleeping accommodation. 


J. F. S. wishes to know why a quarter-staff was so called. 
As I daresay a many readers of P. W. 
come across this word, especially while reading Scott's 
and other medimval romances, without quite knowing 
what it means, I will answer the query: A quarter- 
staff was a pole, usually of ash or some other tough 

wood, about six feet long, and thick ane her 
pein the hand. It was held in two hands 
tween one end and the middle, or at its quarter 
length, whence the name quarter-staff. It was used 
with a whirling motion, and for guarding as well as 
striking. Some very hard blows could be dealt with 
it, and broken skulls and sudden death often resulted 
from a hard bout at the Sometimes the staff 
was shod with iron at h ends, in which case the 
ne became almost as dangerous as professional 

‘00! 


DisconTENTED wants me to settle the following ques- 
tion for bim: Three tug-of-war teams, A, B. and C, 
of which CO was a bye, competed for prizes. A 
defeated B, and B defeated C, r the judge 
deoided that A and B should contest again for the 
first prize. lf these are all the conditions 
of the contest, I think the judge g. If, 
as my correspondent says, O had defeated B, they 
would have had a right to gf (an with the 
winner, but as the team which A had defeated proved 
superior to C, A had won, and by all the laws of 
averages C could only have won by a fluke. 


ADVERTISEMENT SCALE. 


— 

a s. 

2 per inch, per — 20 

Rife paper o Pata page of os 
w paper or 3nd or cover, or 

back page, per inertien . 100 2 2 
Zalf 0 ” we ewe 32 2 9 
page » — oe — — 288 2 2 
hth page „ 50 ove ove — — 18 10 0 
Tenth page „ ” wo ewe 8 2 2 
Front page ” ” — ae 705 * 180 0 0 
I spaces above one-tenth of a page are cha at oer rate. 
. discount: Spor cent. for 13,10 for 6. for & insertions. 
All advertisements are subject approval. The p: rs 
reserve the right to hold over or suspend the laser of aay 
communications sheuld be addressed to men: 


the A : 
a «Pearsen’s Weekly” Offices, Henrietta ‘treet, 
Less, W. G. 


Offices: Huwnretta Gruner, Loxnon, W. C. 
Registered Telegraphic Address — 
“ Humounsoms, Loxpox.“ 
la Sydaey 


FP. W. 
and at the principal Kiosks. 


at Pearson's 
. 


NL SUSPLEMENT TO PEARSON'S WEEKLY. . 


MEW SCIENTIFIC & Tell DISCOVERY 


KUTNOW’S POWDER BANISHES SICK HEADACHE, 
LASSITUDE, NERVOUS EXHAUSTION, DEPRES- 
SION, LOW SPIRITS, AND DROWSINESS, BY 
CLEANSING AND RENEWING THE ACTIVITY 
OF TORPID AND DISORDERED DIGESTIVE 
ORGANS. 


A BLOOD-ENRICHING AND FATTENING FOOD. 
WONDERFUL RESULTS 


SAMPLES SENT FREE. 
SAMPLES SENT FREE. 

Recent scientific investigation proves that the Red Bone Marrow is one of the principal 

sources of origin of the red corpuscles that enrich the blood and give it its healthy colour. 

Sold by all the leading Chemists and Stores, in neat Stone Jars at %, /- and /. 

Manufactured by BOVRIL GIASITED in the splendidly appointed laboratories. 


DISE Wees: WEIROX, 2. ., 152 id t., Zondon, F.C. 
ASE ö — 0 2 — oC _ 9 
| ew Season Dress Fa 
. Finest collection in the Kin 
DEATH. 


saving on 
JOHN NO 
matt Sal a — a of P 
Many people, owing to the nature of their business, are 


prevented from eating, resting, and sleeping as regularly as is 
essential to the preservation of sound health. This is par- 
ticularly true with regard to eating, as some days they dine at 
one hour, and on other days they dine at a different hour. The 
result of this irregularity is apparent in the extraordinary 
prevalence of Dyspepsia, and the various nervous disorders it 
breeds. Besides the carelessness in the matter of eating, 
Dyspepsia is produced by overwork, over-worry, and by the 
too liberal use of malted liquors, wines, spirits, & . Occasionally 
it is caused by a disturbance in the gastric juices, which are 
often too acid, and sometimes too alkaline. Whatever be the 
cause, the symptoms are generally the same—namely, sick- 
headache, lassitude, nervous exhaustion, depression, low spirits, 
drowsiness, biliousness, &c. 

When Indigestion has continued long the system becomes 
so weakened that almost any disease can secure lodgment in it, 
and hence it is only a matter of time where the sufferer’s life 
is brought to a premature end. 

There is only one safe, certain, and pleasant way to obtain 
permanent relief from Dyspepsia and the various other ills it 
produces, and that is in the use of KUTNOW’S Improved 
Effervescent Carlsbad POWDER, which, by dissolving and 
carrying off the waste and poisonous matters that weaken and 
retard the action of the digestive organs, enables them to 
perform their proper functions. After a few bottles of Kutnow's 
Powder the food is fully digested, the body properly nourished, 
and new strength, vigour, and health are bound to follow. 

Kutnow’s Powder has a healing, cleansing, and strengthening 
effect on all the digestive, assimilative, and excretory organs, 
neutralising acidity, increasing nutrition, purifying the blood, 
restoring lost appetite, and enabling those who use it to work 
harder, sleep sounder, and enjoy life better. 


SAMPLES SENT GRATIS. 


FOR ONE MONTH Messrs. S. Kutnow & Co. Limited, will send a sample 
of KUTNOW’S POWDER FREE and POST PAID to every adult applicant 


KUTNOW’'S POWDER may be obtained in capsuled bottles, of all Chemists 


(in the United Kingdom only) for 3s. from the London office. See that the 

i Trade “ „(or Deer Leap), and the autograph 
facsimile signature, S. KUTNOW & OO. Ld.” are on the label and carton. 
Only these insure genuineness. Insist on “KUTNOW'S,” and firmly refuse any 
substitutes, as they are worthless. Proprietors: 8. KUTNOW & CO. Limited, 
41 Farringdon Road, London, HO. Proprietors in U.S.: KUTNOW BROS. Ld., 
853 Broadway, New York City. 


OUR OATALOGUE. 


Send or call for u. You should ese it, 
Mastrated and 


SENT FREE. 


If | have =." 5 


T. K. FELL, 195 

Oxford Street, a 
London, W. 

— 


THE D. will be of inestimable 
4 service to you. 


MACAZINE' . 


F 


* 


qeaint bat pretty country town of Loughboro’, in Leicestershire, | kept mo rather lively. Well, this Friday afternoon 
reshing with 2 


27 Ten=Pound 


Men Caught. | T tall its pe mice 
4270 ALREADY PAID. 


Sixcr last week four £10 notes have been handed over to heard 
readers of Pearson’s Weekly, two of whom are ladies. The lucky seen * 


people are : 


wort 
RBEETER.—Albert Honse, 8 Lansdowne Terrace, Holloway ] Ten-Pound Note ’ Card h 
window. 


Street, captures No. 19. 


LOUGHBOROUGEH.—\r. ness. I'll go inside and make a „ and see if he is anxious | to think there comething substantial about 
M.—Mr. George Tyler, 85 Cattle Market, | for jt, as he sooms to be, judging from the way the card is exhi opened the Envelope and found the desired prize. 


eat tures No, 2. 


G@L.ASGOW.—NMiss Annie Hamilton, 13 Blythswood Drive, 


captures No. 43. 
ALGAE SQUARE (London 
14 Burnley Road, Stockwell, captures 


= 2 tisement.’’ He Jes, wish 1 could 
BXETER. — xT HOUSE, I. 4 S.W. Railway — look of 5 5 1 


„ gets E10 in this way: alously ver e question. 5 ia 
I said, drawing out m pocket-book, Ten hene it is, and T vicinity of the 


1 om s pooper employed on the L. & 8.W. Railway. 
ne Terrace, Hol'oway Street, ener. i 
was working the one o'clock p.m. train from Waterloo to Exeter | day.” P. 
fairly seemed to stazger vackward with acute astonishmen by showing bi 


My address is 8 


today. I noticed a gentleman travell ng by this train, who I 
the possession of one of your £10 


thought might possibly be in 
Note: At all events, I thought there would 
be no harm done in asking him 


— 


GLASGOW.—No. 43 Tells How He 
Lost His Envelope. 


Since writing you last time I have visited 
Glasgow several times, and saw several 
with P. W. in their lands; but none of them 
seemed to be anxious about the £10, as they 
did not accost me. 

i * in the a pote 
which was very busy. I saw several persons 
purchase P.W., and I thought surely some 
one would tackle me. My timent was 
rea ised shortly afterwards by a young lady, 
whom | accidentally knocked against in getti 
out of the way of a porter with luggage. 
apologised and remarked about the crowded 
condition of the station, and she ig aoe it 
woul] be better if they could get the 
to the trains without ‘going through 


crowd. 

L observed she hada P. W. in her band, and 
I asked her if she was a reader of P. W. She 
replied, ‘‘ Yes.” She made the remark about 
eighteen of the Ten-Pound Men hong cones’ 
and that she wished she could lucky 
enough to catch one of them, or one of the 


ladies. 

She then quietly turned P.W. to me and 
said: *‘ Huve you got one of the Ten-Pound 
Notes? Ira her gave her a surprise when I 
aid 1 had and quietly handed her the 
Envelope. 5 

Tasked her name and address, which is Miss 
Aunie Hamilton, 12 1 Drive, Glas- 

w; and, after congratulating her on her find, 


lett her. 
— — 


TRAFALGAR SQUARE.—How Mrs. 
Redgrave Caught Ten-Pound Man 
No. 20. The Captor writes: 

I herewith inelose application form and 
ewvelape No. 20, which was to-day given me in 
Trafalgar Square by your representative, after 
1 had fulfilled the conditions named in your 
paper. Kindly forward me the £10, which I 
chu. l be very de'ighted to roeive. 

I think myself more than lucky to have 
obtained it, as I had only asked three gentle- 
men, ene of whom did not auswer. One 
very abruptly, and in consequence of w I 
mad: up my mind not to aek anyone else, and 
was just leaving the Square when I was lucky 


enough to put the question to your 5 when I received “It 


tke unexpected, though welcome, reply. 
— — 


How No. 20 was Caught in Trafalgar Square. 
At noon on Monday, October Ist, I went, accordi 
tions, to Trafalgar Square, London, where it had been dal to relate his success to his numerous friends and acjuaintances, captures are made fresh 
announced in the columns of the Daly Express that I 5 i i 
be between the hours of twelve and three. A ve 
fora pues and as 9 2 a the clocks 23 
hour, eve ly began ask everybody else, Have that 
14 ?” Exactly at 13.22 p. m. a ry — 
and said, ‘“* Have you got that Ten-Pound Note f at 
showing me a current copy of Pearson's Weekly. The shock 


Ten-Pound Note 


the lady received when s 


cvercome. 


As soon as it was found that the Envelope had been claimed, a 


rash was made to the fortunate winner, 
were necessary to protect her and escort h 
vatured crowd. 

— — — 


LOUGHBOROUGH.—How a Tren- Pound Card brought | ment, and have been am 
£10 to a Tobacconist.—Report of No. 2. adopt: 


Yes; Ten-Pound Note No. 2 has been clai 
to state, has met its fate nobly and well. 


* K. Redgrave, getting payment reste, be said : “‘ aye 


the honour, in that one of its wideawake business men, a Mr. | while ref: 
and cigar merchant, of 85 Cattle Market, | 4 


his window did the | Guinea Gold; after 


A 
trick and secured to him an immediate bonus of £10. I had 
been letters. 


ge 
= a Ww eye-glass, 
„ He asked for a ket’ of Ogden’ 

the article, I drew bis attention 


C ͤ TTT fi, “He thst ound Note?” 
my 'e 1 ve never Ten-P Note ? 
before, this being my fret. visit to Lough- expecting that bo hed,” Hs pc —— 5 .. 
1 5 me, mo as winner Ten- Poun ote. I 
standing to look, I noticed instantly that he had a oo ee gent was joking, he i 
a 1 F ae right, ald 8 28 bg Br 


es?’ I ssid, ‘Guinea cigarettes.” While I was 


3 for myself, I began 


—i ee 


seen this? ”’ taki 
* . W., which was ight before me athe How No. 45 Capture at the 
iret bound, Notios , well sho rn. 7 svt i, u Kea, weh On Saturday, September 20th, Tea-Pound Man v. 
* „ Wi ry en- . 43 
Ken spoke volumes, be the — See, „ to the sporte there. Tt bel ten 


ventured 


have seen to- 


and apparently feared to take it from me, saying : ‘ 


f ) * . Lo 
Editor of Pearson’s Weekly has sent out fifty men, each with a sealed envelope containing 
the recipient to the sum of £10. To secure one of these envelopes it is only 

Ts one of the Ten-Pound Men the question, Have you got that Ten. Ponnd Note? 
and at the same time to show a current copy of Pearson's Weekly. Full details of the scheme 
will be sent on application to Room 86, Pearson’s Buildings, Henrietta Street, London 
GET A COPY OF THE SONG. . 
from all music - sellers 


8 
a 
3 


We shall shor make aS Announcement 
regarding * essen er this scheme. See 
that not only you but those friends in whom you are 

interested keep track of Pearson’s Weekly. ö 


PERMISSION TO SING THE SONG 
— a to the Ten- Pound Song Department, Pearson's Buildings, Henrietta Street, 
Jon, W. C. 8 
PP 5 MAY NOW NEAR St REET es nial PLAYS bile! SON. 
we arranged . Chi song, ‘‘ Have You That Ten- 
Pours Note?” on all their organs, 70 kat vou may now eee the children in the street dancing to 
will within a few months be played on over 2,000 street organs all over the world. 


meeting. 
he will dispateh a Ten-Pound Note Man to mingle with the 
crowd, so that all those present may have an opportunity of catching him. 
LADIES IN SEARCH OF LADIES. 

We have sent out ten Ten-Pound ladies in order to give lady peulore an opportent’y: of see wing 
the £10. The cond t ons unde: which the Sealed Envel may be o are similar to those 
which govern the men, but men may not ask the ladies for the Envelope. 

HOW TO FOLLOW THE SCHEME DAY BY DAY. 
page of Pearson's Weekly an ing like the hundredth part of 
concerning this eme every week. All readers, 
should order f the D. E to be 7 a te eres 
to da: a copy o AILY EXPRESS re; ly su} 5 ; 

In the Daly Expness are published full reports — Men, together with 
detailed accounts of the captures made, and any items of interest that may occur at the moment. 

The Datty Express costs one Lalfpenny, and, in addition to the information you get about 
the Ten-Pound Scheme, you will get all the news of the day served up in a crisp and comprehen- 


sive manner. 

COMEDIANS WHEN ON THE STAGE, who care to hold up the current copy of 
Pearson's Weekly and ask the audience collectivel: „instead of individually: “ Have you got that 
210 note? will receive the Sealed Envelope, should one of the Ten-Pound Men chance to be in the 
theatre atthe time. As previously aunounced, these men will visit places of entertainment in all 


the towns visit. 
RAILWAY MEN should sce our announcement in the current number of the Rattway 
HERatp. They will find there 7 to interest them 


BAKERS.—Several items special interest to bakers and confectioners See this 
scheme will be found in the Bakers’ Times (price 13d. ), of all stationers. No baker should fail 
to secure a It may mean £10 to him. 


TOBACCONISTS would do weil to get 8 copy of the October number of the ToBacco 
2 2 Review, in which they will find something of special interest to them concerning this 
eme. 


just now in these hard times. 
i again assured him it was | Ca) ured in 


to instruc- | tarn was 


(No. 2 captured 


=. Pur 2 . a the 

houra ree an m. 

cated repestdly whether he had “that Tren: 
‘ormed 


tions of the scheme 


board announced the recalt as‘ Have you got 


md Note? turning the board 


he did not ask verbally, the Sealed Envelope, 
of course, did not ge 5 


25 
7 
=) 


at once ln envelopes addressed: TEN- 
POUND STORY EDITOR, :Pearson’s 
Bulldings, Henrietta Street, London, 
W. C. 

————— 

The space at our disposal is very 
limited, and it is impossible to publish 
here the reports which have been 
received from the Ten-Pound Men 
at present all over the country. They 
have been received from the following 
places, and a large number have 
already been published in the Daily 
Express: 
ae Bann Sick h et 

(No. 36 captured here 


on o. ca d at 
Crouch 4. No. 2 


No. 6 at 
at Hackney Downs), Sou d (No. 27 
captured here), Windsor, Staines, ‘Barnet, 
Guildford, Godalming, ing, Dorking, 
Tunbridge au 1 Tunbridge Wells, Chatham, 


Folkestone, . Hastings, Newhaven, Lewes, 


Brighton, Worthing, | Portsmouth, 
(No. 13 captured here). 
Excter, th (No. 8 


(No. 18 captured 

Glaston- 
Shepton Mallet), 
nchester, Liverpool, 
red No. 23 


St. 
„ Harrogate, York, Scarborough, Stock- 
Hartlepool, Nowcastle-on-Tyuc, Sun ler- 


Preston 
ti 
ton 


land, las’ (Isle of Man), Glass, 
Yaotherwell (6 Carluke ‘man earl 
head, Lincoln i . 


eaptu ed „ Maidstone am 15 
not 80, I only wish it was; £10 would prove most | ca tared here), Bxeter (No. 19 here), Loug ough 
me j ’ here), G. ow (No. 43 capt 


urel kere), Nv. 20 


ro, 
ote.— The towns mentioned are the centres of the di.tricts 
fathom the idea of about which the Ten-Pound Men wander. The men do not eu. 
acceptin so large a cum withoat some return. I told him no such re- fine themselves to the towns aud cities only, but go into the 
Jookod for-—not even desired—only that he might continu» sabarbs and ey rg villages. To the towns where tie 
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n-Pound Men are immediately seut. 


The original Sealed Envelopes by which c aims 


This 
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HUSH MONEY! 


Powerful New Story by the Author of ‘‘Convict 99.“ In God's Good Time,“ &c. 


CHAPTER J. 

„DAR, dear father, you know that my one wish is 
to do whatever will please you and make you happy! 
Your will and your pleasure are more to me than any- 
thing else in the world. So, if it will indeed make you 
happy that I should marry Julian Tuwers—why, I will 
do 29 


80. 

“ My dear, sweet girl! I knew you would say that! 
It is just like you to trust me so well and to aber. a 80 
readily. We will consider the matter settled, t. I 
am eure you will never have cause to regret having said 
* Yes.’ Boab b keep you, my darling child, and 
make ways!” 

It — 4 a wry maadached, upright, and soldierly- 
looking, elderly getitlemun who spoke these last wor: 
to his daughter in the pretty morning-room at Danes- 
bury Abbey. The gi was dressed for out of doors, 
— father olonel Rayne; the master of the Abbey 
—had come to her as she was on the point of going 
into the hall, and had detained her to urge the love- 
suit of the Honourable Julian Towers, the only sur- 
viring son and now the heir, of Baron Oldcastle, whose 
home—Oldcastle Park—was about five miles distant 
from this ancestral home of the Raynes. 

The fatber’s tone and manner had been, as always, a 
tone and manner of command. He had shown his 
daughter very clearly that in this mater of her 
marriage he e. her to obey him as completely 
and unquestioningly as she had always ob: him 
throughout her helpless childhood; and the gent e, 
loving, sweet-natured girl had given way at last under 
the almost oruell ressure put npon her. 

The colour left her face when, a few moments 
later, she left the daintily-furnished morning room, and 
went out into the Ee „ square hall. As she moved 

uickly over the k, polished floor, strewn with 
Persian rugs, she became aware that something of 
the nature of a commotion was going on at the 
massive entrance-door. The door eed gir open, and 
Prosper Spragg, the stout butler, stood in the opening, 
ho ie in lofty-voiced altercition with some n 
outside, while behind him two footmen waited, li ng 
with a keen rness, which in itself sufficiently 
betokencd that the matter, whatever it might be, was 
both unusual and disorderly. The young m‘stress of 
the house paused as the butler's voice was once more 
raised in 1 wrath. 
“T tell you it’s not a bit of good your keepin’ on 
coming here and askin’ to see the master. The master 
won't see you. He's given orders that neither you nor 
any of your lot is to be allowed to enter the house. He 
don’c read your letters, either, for I've seen em with my 
own eyes lying in the wastepaper-basket, without uving 
been opened, so you may as well save yourself the trouble 
of bothering im with pen and ink, as well as the trouble 
of coming ere. And, now, ave the goodness to go 
away, and be quick about it, or I shall ‘ave to ‘ave you 
removed by the footmen ere! 

“It will be the worse for you if you dare to make the 
attempt!” replied a voice from outside the door. 

Adeline Rayne made a ape step forward. 

“ Who is it, Spragg ? she asked in a voice of surprise. 

“If you please, miss, it's young Lyon, the designer at 
the ironworks, and he wants to see the master. I tell 
‘im it’s ro use im comin’ ere, for the master won't eee 
‘im; but he keeps on, all the same. You'd better get 
away now,” he added, turning again to the persistent 
man outside the door. 


do something 
“I want 


y was to be lowered once more. The 


men struck work then, for their wives and children’s 


eake, and for the sake of their fellow toilers all the 
country over. This is the truth, Miss Rayne—thie, and 


“BVERY MAN 


nothing elee. And, now that you know it from the 
men's sey of view, can you say honestly—even though 
yon long to the masters—that the strike is not a just 
one?” 


At thie point the daughter and heiress of the t 
coalowner reflected for a moment. cine 

“Was it not you, Mr. Lyon, who incited the men to 
strike?” she asked presently, looking full into the face 
of the young engiueer. 

He met her searching look still unflinchingly, and yet 
with something of ten er reverence, which troubled her. 

“Yes, it was I. I felt it was my duty to urge them 


HAS HIS PRICE.” 


„Look here, he said, “I can’t have you talking here; 
this place is not safe! Come outside! 

The girl looked at him suspiciously. 

“ You want to give me the slip, eh? 

Julian muttered a curse below bis breath. 

“No, I don’t!” he denied, in a voice as sharp as it was 
cautiously low, after an anxious glance about them. 
“Why should I want to give you the slip? I am 
willing to talk to you, provided it’s in a piace where 
nobody can see or hear us. Do you know the old abbey 
—the ruins—here in the grounds? 

Rosamond Floy nodded, looking at him searchingly. 


to demand their rights by the strongest means that lay | . Jou want me to go there? Weil, I'll go with you.” 
in their power.” „I can’t go with you,” objected Towers. But I'll 
Adeline Rayne nodded then in her turn. come after you, caf round by another way.” 
“This makes it very difficult for me to persuade m “ You're ashamed to be seen with me, are you?” 
father to see you,” she rejoined regretfully. “He is| He laughed cuttingly. 
more angry against you than against the men. He lays| “ Well, yes; if you must know it, I am.” 
the whole blame for the strike on your shoulders. But, That's a pity,” rejoined the girl. A man onghtn. t to 
all the same, I will do my best, and I think I can pro- | beashamedofhiswife. Well, I'll go round to the abbey. 


mise that you shall see him. It goes to my heart to 
think how the men are suffering. I must try to help 
them more than I have yet been able to do. But you 
can understand that it is difficult for me to give them 
bread to help them to prolong their fight against my 
own father.’ 

Neil ge bent his head before her. 

“Thank you, and God bless you!” he murmured. 
“It will be a good time for the Oldcastle miners 
and ironworkers when you come to be master over 


m. 
Again lifting his cap, he turned and went away. 
On her part, Adeline Rayne stood looking after him 
with a strange, agitating sense of sudden chill and 
gloom. Why had this meeting and talk with him 
stirred and thrilled her? Why did his smi'e linger 
dees and his voice echo and re-echo softly in her 


rt 
She walked across the south lawn, and had stopped 
under the shadow of a group of trees at its further end. 
As she paused here, she became aware of a strange girl 
loitering among the trees—a pretty but sad-looking and 
rly-dressed girl. She was looking towards the 
istant house, and appeared to be watching for someone 
—watching so closely indeed that she did not notice 
that she was no longer alone. 
Are you looking for someone?” asked Adeline. 
“ Because, if so, you had better go 555 the house.” 
Evidently startled, the forlorn-looking a 
turned quickly round, and lifted two frightened, forget- 
me-not-blue eyes to the handsome and exquisitely- 
dressed girl who had so unexpectedly questioned her. 
„Oh, thank you, miss; but I'm not looking for any- 
body. I'm only here because—because I was doin; 
some sewing for the housekeeper at the Abbey, and 
brought it up this afternoon. And then I thought—I 
thought—I thought as I’d like to come along here and 
look at the trees a bit. The place do look so lovely now 
that the leaves be all red and yellow.” 
She spoke jerkily. tremblingly, and by the time she was 
finisheds ing her very lips were white. Adeline Rayne 
believed her, and asked her no more questions. But 
anyone less trustful and innocent of evil than she 
would have seen clearly that the girl was lying. 


CHAPTER II. 
THE Hon. JuLian Towns was lighting a — 


reparatory to leaving the conservatory. In the next 
e 4 voice thut was all too familiar to him fell 
pleadingly on his ear. 

„Julian!“ 


He turned round sharply, and beheld with anger 
exactly what he expected to behold—namely, a poorly- 
dressed girl, with u pretty, round face, and wistful, 
forget-me-not blue eycs. 

“Rosamond! What on earth is the meaning of this ? 
How have you dared to come here ? 

The abe was the same who had spoken to Miss 
Rayne in the grounds that afternoon as Rosamond 
Floy drew herself up proudly. 

“You won't ever see me at Oldcastle Park, or in the 
town. 80 I have come here after you,” she answered. 

“Then you've dogged me here?” 

“ You ean call it that if you like!” the girl retorted 
defiantly. “ Though most le don't call it dogging 
when a wife tries to sec her husband.” . 

“A wife? Towers repeated the words with an 
N sneer. “ eet ed cool and impudent of you 
to yourself my wife!” 


e 
Rosamond Floß shrank back from the lash of the 


words. Her d cheeks flushed — 5 1 
words of ee indignation an Jeganse. Bu 
before she could utter them the man had come close 
to her and seized her thin arm. 
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But I'm not a-going to lose you again, when I've had 
so much trouble to get at you.” 

“Get along there as quickly as you can, and take care 
that nobody sees you,” he reccmmended her. 

Outside, the thin veil of dusk was already screening 
the face of the gardens and of the wcodland, and 
Rosamond Floy believed that no one saw her as she 
stealthily passed out at one of the garden doors of tke 
conservatory, and hurried along by the lonelicst paths 
to the ruined abbey. In her poor clothes she Icoked 
a strange figure to be keeping an appointment with the 
heir to the Oldcastle peerage. 

Once inside the crumbling but still grand and lofty 
walls, she became d of something very like fear. 
She did not dare to go far into the grass-grown interior, 
but sat down on a block of stone near the gateway to 
wait for the man whose name she should bear. 

She was glad—with the gladness of relief, as well as 
that of satisfied expectation—when at length, through 
the thickening twilight, she saw a man's figure approach 
ing. Another moment and Towers stood beside her. 

“I have come, you see! he said to her sharply. 
“Now Jon can say what you've got to say! @ 
quick about it, for I have no time to waste here!“ 

He was still standing, and so she rose to her feet, the 
better to confront him face to face. 

„I'm cruel tired,” she said, almost piteously. “I've 
been walking nearly all day, taking sewing-work home 
to people. I walked in here from the town, and I've 
got to tramp back again when we've dene talking. 
I'm not as strong as I used to be now—not since the 
bey was born. I expect being unhappy keeps me back 
a Jot, tco. But if I was to fall in bits from tiredness 
I should dog you, as you call it, all the same to prevent 
you from making love to another woman when you're 
a marr‘ed man already.” 

Towers was striding to and fro in the rank grass. 

“It does not seem to occur to you that you will have 
to prove this preposterous story abont being my wife 
before you get anybody to believe it in the face of my 
denial,” he said, in sneering tones. “If you have no 
proof to show, people will only say that you are mad, or 
else deliberately lying. They will not believe readily 
that Lord Oldcastle’s son married the daughter of one 
of his own Oldcastle colliers.” 

But I can show my wedding-ring.” 

He laughed brutally, 

“What will that prove? Nothing at all. People 
in Oldcastle are not such fools as to forget that 
two 2 ago there was somebody else running after you 
besides myself.” 

The girl looked at him blankly. 
“But, anyhow, I've got your letter,” she said after a 
moment, in which she had stood shaking like a reed in 
the wind. “I mean the letter in which you asked me 
to be sure not to tell anybody your name till the right 
time should come. hen you came courting me 
first—yes, and afterwards, too, when wo were first 
married, and you told me we mustn't say a word about 
our love and our wedding, I didn’t mind keeping the 
secret because I could see that there was a reason for 
ing it. It's been cruel hard to bear, but I’ve borne 
it all because I believed in you. But as soon as I heard 
what they’re saying in the town about you paying court 
to Miss Rayne, why, then I saw that it woxldn’t do 
for me to silent any longer. I saw that I'd 
t to speak, both for our child’s sake and for Miss 
„s sake. Besides What was that noise?” 
looked in the direction of the doorway of the 
tower. His eyes followed hers. 


[The continuation of this powerful story will be found 
in Answers, af all newsagents on and after Tuesday, 
October 23rd.) 
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THESE NERVOUS WOMEN. 


9. 


strangely, as though something had gone 
wrong with it. She says when she moved 
about the house her heart went all of a flutter. 


These nervous women! Half the letters] Now this is easy to talk of, but it would 
daily laid on the writer's table are from | scare either you or me into sending for the 


them. What shall be done with them, or] doctor. For the heart, my esteemed friend, is 
for them? Used as I am to the tales of ill| a vital 


of our machinery, and we don’t 


people of every sort, poor souls! It is dhe like to feel is any uncaany capers. 


complaints of these nervous women that most 


“In a little time,” says the lady, “ my legs 
eould hardly walk. 


strongly appeal to me. For they suffer, | and feet were so swollen I 
suffer throughout their whole being. To] My ears lips, and gums were white, and I was 
them no day is bright, and June is dreary | pale as death. I got but little sleep for weeke, 


and luckless as November. They have given 
life up, as one gives up an insoluble conun- 
drum or the attempt to square the circle. 
They are merely bearing what they must 
bear, and waiting for the worst to happen; 
much in the way the people who were on the 
wrong side of politics in the French Revolu- 
tion waited for the cart to take them to the 


guillotine. 

How desperately deplorable such a frame 
of mind is I need not point out to the 
intelligent person who now reads these lines. 
The world is hardly better than an inferno 
to one who looks at it throngh glasses so 
darkly blue. Yet it is not the fault of these 
women. They would have thinge different 
if they could. It is bad health that does it. 


and was so worn out I could do no housework. 
Much of the time I lay on the couch. 

“ As time went on I got worse and worse 
and finally became so nervous that any un- 
common event or noise would throw me into 
great excitement. This is the way it was 
with me for three years—a doctor attending 
me most of the time, and doing his best to 
relieve my sufferings. I took his medicines, 
which often eased me for a bit, but I could 
not get up my strength. 

“In July, 1893, the postman brought me 
a pamphlet telling how other women had been 
troubled exactly like me, and been cured by 
Mother Seigel’s Syrup. I believed the state- 
ments in the book and began taking the medi- 
cine. Ina few days I began to feel better. I 


Show me the man who can troll a jolly song | could eat without any distress to follow. The 


while the neuralgia is prodding and lancing 
his jaws, and I will pay a shilling admission 


food acted right and strengthened me. 
“Step by step I kept on gaining, using 


to have a look at him once a week, just to | the Syrup every day according to the direc- 
get courage and inspiration to make a better | tions. ‘Presently my nerves ceased to 


fight for myself. 


trouble me, and I could work without worry 


Or point me out the woman who does her | and sleep soundly at night. From that 


housework and takes care of her husband 
and children while in a state such as Mra. 
Hemes is going to tell us about, aad TII 
show you a woman who can rise superior to 
the bothers and calamities of the life which 
now is. But, no fear. There is no woman 
of that sort between Berwick and the cliffs 
of Dover. 

It was early in 1890 that Mrs. Hemes was 
first taken ill. She felt tired and weak—with- 
out energy or spirit for anything. Her appe- 
tite was poor, and what she did eat hurt her, 


time on I was a well woman, and have been 
so ever since. In common thankfulness I 
give you free consent to make public use of 
what I have said if you think it well to do 
so.” — Mary Jane Hemes, Parish! Hill, 
Bourneheath, Bromsgrove, Worcestershire, 
July Ast, 1898. 

One word now. What is called nervous 
ness (horror that it is) is but a symptom 
and result of chronic indigestion. Cure that 
with Mother Seigel’s Syrup, and you will 
not know you have a nerve in your body. 


and lay on her like a load. Her heart acted Let the nervous woman act on this hint. 
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| Purifying the Blood. 


of Rowntree’s Elect Cocoa is sufficient for a 
good-sized breakfast cup, and a quarter- 
pound tin for thirty cups of nourishing cocoa. 
It gives warmth and strength, is refreshing, 
sustaining, and invigorating, tempting the 
appetite with its aroma and satisfying it 
with its delicious flavour. 
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‘JOHN NOBLE SAYS NOTHING! 


HE IS TOO BUSY ATTENDING TO HIS CUSTOMERS. 


But letters of Praise are daily arriving at Brook Street Mills, Manchester, in greater 
numbers than ever from Ladies who are More than Pleased with the Half-Guinea and 
other Costumes and Mantles now being sent out. The Fit, the Finish, the Make, and the 
Material are spoken of in the highest terms; while several customers, half in jest, half in 
earnest, write that the only fault to be found with the costumes is that “they won't wear out.” 


Canadian and American Ladies on their way to the Paris Exhibition have called at 
Brook Street Mills to see the goods advertised in their own newspapers, and in nearly 
every case desig. Weir purchases they include one of the famous John Noble Half- 

. wl Guinea Costumes, just to show their friends 
how the old count cannot be beaten in 
everything. But John Noble says nothing 
—except that, should there be any Dissatis- 
fied with their Purchase he will at once 
Return their Money. 
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When you have Quaker Oats, have it ight. It’s 
_ tight if you cook it according. to directions on packet. i 


It's as easy as boiling a ‘tea-kettle to cook it right in a 
Quaker. pr Cooker. 
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